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: having 10 Literary Fame to loſe, is not 


ue Aut 


4 * " 
: & % Y 4 A \ of 


oer-anxiou for. their Pate: Conſcious 
of their wanting Stamina to buſtle thro 
the Crowd, his. utmoſt Ambition is, That 
in their ſhort-liv'd Courſe ta Annibila- 

tion, they may afford ſome little Amuſe= 
ment to the Public and his Friends. 
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H. 4, Line 15, for PR ſhall read * n 
P. 5, IL. 20, r. A Dagger plung'd within my Breaſt. | 
P. 44, L. 18. . But Paſſions wild his n Accents 
5 choak. 
FP. 47, IL. 4, r. The ſacred Vile re-ec her Praiſe. 
= P. 5:r, I. 14, r. Of ſofteſt e ſhone. 
P. 53, L. 13, r. The amorous Tide eneloſes round the Fair» 
P. 63, L. 22, for No longer, r. Nor longer 
P. 100, L. 7, for Tear, . re.. 
2. 113, L. 22, r. With Hope 's fweet Balſam calm toRelt, 
mM P. 2545 Laſt Stanza, read 4 
| 4 The Stream of Virtue never dies, | 
Which God's eternal Fount ſupplies, 
PH. 159, L. A, dele young © | 
P. 168, L. 19, r. By me his Wonders Genius ſhows 
P. 210, L. 12, r. Riſing he caught the unbroke Ice; 
P. 234, I. 3, r. By Paſſion fool'd, they wed, they kiſs; 


8 3 
' 


_— CY EF 


2 


* ; 
EF FE 
IF 1 hs . 2 ; R Mage 


N32 H. 243, L. x, for Will, r. Dick 
8 P. 247, L. 22, for Tears, r. Fears. 
1 . 260, L. 9, r. Siſters, for ſhame ! yourill-judg'dStrife forbear, | 
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BASIL. and. uE. 5 
5 ERBE, the brighteſt 3 of Beauty 8 "EY f 2 
With tend'reft vows by Baſil was addreſt; 

But Pride, of. Happineſs and Love the my | 

Forbad her f peak WE Anguage * her W 


ighted nie vows, 5 Ba ily 3 * 1 = Xx | 5 7 
No gleam of comfort opening to his view, | 


WT hilt Pride and Love contend in Phæbe's mind | 
Ah, what has Pride with hag Love to dot 


* 


on as the larles firſt hs Rent © on air, | 

The neighb'ring grove knows Baſil for its gueſt, - 
Where ſighing Eccho mocks his ſad 7 
nd every. feeling n is confeſt, 


- 


Cc 


| don a bank close by the 3 gde, „„ 
Nuſing on Baſs In, Phabe lay repos'd ; 5 * 


. treach'rous earth g Sag way; the am'rous tile 
Infolds the maid, and o'er her beauties clos d. 


— 
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riek, and thunder. 3. the whitening food 
krous'd the ſwain,-and ecchoed Danger er i 
th folded arms he long had muſing ſtoodd. 
And in bi thoughts alone did Phoebe toy... 1 
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Eager he flew the drowning wretch to ſave, 
Like lightning plung'd amid the wat'ry roar, 
And Jaſon-like from forth the liquid grave, 
The more than golden fleece exulting bore. 
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| f 
But in the ſpeechleſs fair one when he ſaw, 
Stretch'd on the ſtrand, his Phꝰœbe pale and cold, 
Who can the chaos in his boſom draw ? 
Lovers may gueſs, but words can ne'er unfold. 
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Frantic he homeward bore the hapleſs maid; 
His fault'ring tongue cou'd ill the tale relate; 
But heav'n in pity ſent reviving aid, 
She wak'd, and Baſil bleſs'd his happy fate. 


Again her beauties glad the wond'ring plains, 
Her cheeks the lilly and the roſe diſplay ; 
Whilſt fever riots thro' poor Baſil's veins, 7 
And Death with greedy maw o'er-bangs his prey. 


The nymph, alarm'd, to Baſil ſtraightway flies, 
And at his feet herſelf, all-trembling, caſt ; 
To fave ungrateful Phœbe, Baſil dies, I 
« That hour that knells for Baſil, marks my laſt. 


c My Baſil, my preſerver | here—ah—view 
« A maid unworthy ſuch exalted truth; 5 
< Had J the world's heap'd treaſures—all were due 
<« To worth likeyour's--He hears me not, dear youth 


* 


« How to his plainings cou'd I cloſe mine ear? 
« How to his virtues cou'd-I prove unkind ? 3 


| [is] 
„To my own heart how prove ſo inſincere > 
= <- But curſed Pride had warp'd and ftat'&my mind. 


Tho' flocks more numerous and richer meads 
= < I boaſt, than gen'rous Baſis ſcanty ſtore, _. 
Merit like his Wealth's futile boaſt exceeds, -_ * 


Bail is rich, and pride-ſtain'd Pheb2's poor. 


A ſtranger from this hour to peace or reſt, _ 
„ Ne'er will repentant Phebe quit the room, 
Till heav'n in Baſil's ſafety makes me bleſt 
Or gives us both devoted to the tomb. — 


loſe to his pillow, watchful now ſhe ſits, = 
Her throbbing boſom pierc'd with anguiſh keen; „ 
or for a moment her dear Baſil quits; | 
A nurſe ſo young, ſo fair, is feldom ſeen. 


Wo med'cine ſave from Phobe's hand he knows, ; 

W Her care a quick return of health enſures ; a 
ich Love's ſweet balm each healing cup o erflows; 
Tho' Love can wound, his balm as certain cures, 
aft, ½¼ͤreſtor d, Love ſmiling leads the way; 

he wiſh'd-for knot is at the altar tyd; 
ad nymphs and ſhepherds bleſs the bappy . 
When Love triumphant baniſh'd hateful Pride. 


ue „ 
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TU LL FA. a ELECGVY. 


11 lightning ſwoops a Vulture keen, i 
And bears a Lambkin far away, 

As by its dam upon the green, 
It friſk'd around in wanton play. 


When Tullia,. with heart-rending fighs, 
Exclaims from forth the neighb'ring dale, 
& Do not, poor Sheep, with lifted eyes, 
« And mournful bleatings, fondly wail.. 


How ſmall your loſs to mine compar'd.!. 
« Your Lambkin ne er in ſmiles expreſt 

er It's anxious love—nor &er was heard 
“With ſongs to ſoothe it's dam to reſt. 


« A few ſad hours o erblown again 
« Your pulſe with wonted glee ſhall beat, 
Again ſhall cheerful, crop the plain, 
Again with artleſs mulic bleat. 


Jou have no Celia to lament, 
« No poor betray'd and murder'd child, 


c Whoſe heart, tho' pure, by ſhame was . | 
« By Man, than Vulture worſe, beguil'd. 


« Fair as the ſummer's orient beam, 
«© That ſpeaks the riſing Phoebus nigh, 

& Nadeln violets o'er the ſtream, 
© That humbly bend with timid eye; 


„„ 


« Unſullietſf 


E 

c Unſullied as the virgin now, 

« Sequeſter'd on the clifted hill, 

& As melting too—when Pity's glow _ 
« Caus'd thro' her eyes her ſoul diſtill; 


© Yet lively as the bounding Fawn, 
| << Fearleſs of. Hunter's ſnare or gun, 


That ſports around the flow'ry lawn, 


Such was my Celia All the day 

She cheer'd me with her angel- voice; 

At night, when wrap'd in ſleep I lay, 
dhe made in dreams my ſoul rejoice. 


Till Derville, like a Dæmon fell, 


[<< ConceaP'd in Flattery's rain-bow guiſe, 
Came with alluring magic ſpell, 


„And made her * ſoul his prize. 
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My door ſtill hail him as a friend, 
„My table as a favor'd gueſt, 

6 ile in return the ſmiling fiend 
A dagger plung'd into my breaſt. 


r 
— * n 
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Each ſpecious gilded vow believ'd, 
\ ſtranger ſhe to hollow art, 5 


— 


T5 


SP oor Celia! Guileleſs was her heart 
| mils at 
From hier own feeling was deceiv d. 
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And licks the hand, which wiſe, twou'd mün; 3 


* 
. 
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16 15 
& In Luſt's fell policy compleat, 


(< The hour unguarded when he came). 
« He ruin'd—and as lightning fleet, _ 
*© Bore her to infamy and ſhame. 


&< Ah! where were then a e cries,. 
To pierce the baſe inſidious foe? 
< But can a mother's tears and ſighs, 


6 The Vulture make his prey forego! 


<« In vain I flew the country round, 
In vain did weep and wildly rave, 

„Nor my poor hapleſs Lambkin found, 
Till I beheld her recent grave. 


« Grief, like a canker-worm at heart, 
Had ravag'd from his inmoſt cell; 

* Deſpair had pierc'd her with his dart, 

&« And Hope had fightd a laſt farewell. 


% Weary'd with tears and ceaſeleſs moan, 


Dervill.- may heav'n the fiend repay— 


Left her, all helpleſs and unknown, 
To black Remorſe a dying Py: 


“ She, who from wond'ring. gaze was wont, 


« Within herſelf for ſafety hide, 
«© Modeſt and feeling as the plant 
The lighteſt touch which cannot bide, * 


& Ah, how cou'd ſhe the diſtant ſneer, 
« The barbed ſting that mocks all cure, 


The Sen{give Plant. 
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For Me inceſſant was her 


7571 


From happier Pride the taunt ſevere, 


« Ah, how the wanton's curſe endure! 


crys. 


« By Me ſhe pray'd to be forgiven, 


Then laid her down—and with a > | 


Hen contrite ſoul reſign'd to heav'n.. 


Heart-rending thought No mother near, 
« In that dread hour to cloſe her eyes, 
Ta breathe my ſoul upon her bier, 

And make for both one grave ſuffice ! 


nas not, O Dervilk, to your care, 


4 Sifter gracious heav'n aflign'd ? 


13 


Can you on this reflect yet dare 
<« To hope your crimes will mercy find? 


Should you that Sifter dear behold, 


] The public infamy and ſcorn, 
To menial ſlaves a prey for gold, 


„To Want abandon'd and forlorn ? 


Wou'd not your inſtant rage purſue, 
«© Tho' guarded by a ſov'reign Throne, 


1 | The wretch—ſuch Derville, ſuch are you 


« By whom your darling was undone ? 


Can Man—by heav'n all juſt and kind 
« Ordain'd our Guardian, Lover, Friend, 
With coward heart and wiles refin'd, 


= << Dorey what Nature bids Defend. 
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The Vulture ſmiles not when he bears, 
“To certain fate his deſtin'd food; 


“ The honeſt Wolf a foe appears 
« And W howls His thirſt for blood. 


« Oh, what a black-ſtain'd mails beart-— 
< If heart you have your breaſt muſt chill! 
No print can Conſcience there impart, 
„Nor Pity's wn er diſtill. 


* My days that erſt ſo cheerfull paſt, 
„Like autumn ſunſhine, mildly bright, 
& With wint'ry clouds are now o'ercaſt, 


« Ah! when comes Death and friendly Night?” 


More ſhe had ſaid, but choaking ſighs 
Her fault'ring accents quite ſuppreſt, 

With broken heart ſhe homeward hies, 

Looks her laſt pray'r, and ſinks to reſt. 
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The POET and STRAW. A Pans. 
E | I N Richmond Hill, with 1 ham. 

1 A hungry poet takes the air: i 

he air on Richmond Hill, tho wald 
And excellent Camelion food, 
Is rather of too thin a nature 
"or a beef- loving, two-legg'd creature: 


; Dur poet ſtops, he looks around, 
: And murmurs thus in doleful ſound :. 
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« While plenty o'er the hd reigns, 
Shall Bards alone feel meagre pains — 
Ah, what avails, if in the Town, 


| 5 : My madrigals acquir' d renown; 7 


If ſtranger to all- pow'rful coin 

I ſeldom taſte the rich ſirloin; 

If for the produce of my brain, | 

I meet from money'd. fools diſdain 

In vain. the laurel crowns my brows. .. . 
What crowns my pocket Not one : ſouſe: : 
Of bay or laurel, where the uſe is ? 

Nor bay or laurel fruit produces :— 
I've fame purſu'd, and now I've caught her, 
She proves mere moonſhine in the water ; 
How happier the unletter'd glutton, 

Who can indulge on beef and mutton :;—— 
How curſt each ſervant of the nine! 

d rather be a fool and dine.” 


He ſaid, and to his great ſurprize 
eneath his feet a Straw replies. 


« Ah, 


[ 20 J 


“ Ah, hapleſs Bard, look down and ſee 
Thy ſtriking emblem here in me; 

& Deſpis'd by thoſe, to whom my head 

« Furniſh'd the ſtaff of living bread: 
„That gain'd, behold me here caſt down, 
& 'Irod on by ev'ry ſordid clown: 

& Tuſt fo the bard, who, from his brain, 
« The hungry mind can entertain, 

Is ſoon neglected and forgot, 

A barren. praiſe his hapleſs lot; 

« To fame becomes an empty bubble, 

« Trod on by fools like firaw or ſtubble.” 


SSSS 
To a Diſcarded FAVOURITE. 
LUTT*'RING within a ſunny ray, 
A ſhining Mote was heard to ſay, 
« In M what glories are diſplay d 
c For Me the ſun and ſtars were made; 


& For NH. The ſun his beams withdrew, 
The Mote was loſt and ſo are Tou. 
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The CONNOISS E UR. 


r rk - = 1 454,015 26-3, 
rr RE EIT 1. 


** TON, 5 
OR 8 8 OE, 
TTT 


N that fam'd room where artiſts ſtrive, 
1 True taſte and genius to revive, * 
Where modern Guides put in claim, 
WContending for the wreath of Fame; 
3 Where Virtus ſons, with great preciſion, 
WT heir knowledge prove by wiſe deciſion; 5 
\ judge allow'd a Connoiſſeur, 
Vith buckram gait, and phiz demure, 
oting a piece, on which the Crowd 
nuſual compliments beſtow'd, 
1 is glaſs firſt peeps thro' with an air, 
I ruc Connoiſſeurs ſhort-ſighted are) 
be painting careleſly ſurvey'd, 
nd, when inform'd *twas Engliſh made, 
us to an elbow-friend, with look. 
| © racularly cynic, ſpoke : 
W Sure never was performance ſeen 
More gothic, taſteleſs, lifeleſs, mean : 
Painting !-——"Tis canvaſs ſpoild—OQh, gad 
Tis daubing{—Execrable !—Sad | 


= O/cure /—All Engliſe | All Barbare 
And how unnaturally ſhows 

That ill-made fly on that vile roſe ! 

A fly ! *tis no more like” When quick, 
dinting toward the fly his ſtick, 

o prove his criticiſm true, 

way the little Inſe& flew. 


8 mn Ee - 8 3 e „ 
a .< * — . WP». N Nr n 1 ET. 
9 ES p > Wan 23 e £ 0 * 8 Ps : 
JJ ĩ˙ ̃ ũ Ä.. Yn ee mee or St” Shots 
PTS 7 Pe 6 r ar, Ne Er % * " * "1" th: g 
x T WE ED . * 
- My. — Nen Ke 5 
Q 


* The Exhibition-Room in the Strand. 


No colouring | keeping And ſuch Clare- 
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De TRAVELLER and RAINBOW. MW 


| AM FASLE 7 

ATTY Rainbow, vivid, gay, -- 
Reſplendent with the various ray, I 
Arreſts a Trav'ler's raptur'd gaze, I 


While thus he cries with wild amaze; — 

&« Heav'ns ! what a ſight! how rich a Fee 
& Can art a ſcene thus lovely ſhow ? 

ce The pallat this emboſs'd with teints, 

ce That Nature uſes when ſhe paints; * 
& And ſuch an arch !—It ſure ſupports | YN 


&« Olympus, and the Thund'rer's courts z 1 
«© The hemiſphere beſtriding wide ;— j_ _ 
« Magnificent, from fide to fide :!— E 
& Wou'd Jobe but mount me to yon ſphere, = 


« Where I might view this wonder near; 
W Where I might all its glories trace, 1 
« Which diſtance greatly muſt efface, | 1 
c Wou' d Jove but grant me this requeſt, 
« How thankful thou'd : be TON bleſt! 


No ſooner ſaid, Hh quick as thought, 
Aloft in diſtant air he's caught, - - mn 


Mid floating oceans chilFd to death, 7 
Mid fogs almoſt depriy'd of breath * 
When words like theſe in accents clear, = 
Strike the affrighted Trav'ler's ear. W 
W What late your admiration drew, | Ar 
& In genuine colours here you view; 3 "© 
Meer earth-born vapours, miſt and rain z 
<« Rais'd by the ſun to float amain, j 
„Which, 
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Which, gilded by his beams, appear | 
Tus glitt'ring to your lower ſphere, = 
* To dazzle wondring eyes, and ſhow 

What outſide ornaments can do: 

Learn hence with caution to decide . 
On objects at a diſtance ſpy'd, 

Nor think that Fortune's ſmiles impart 
Contentment tothe Garter'd Heart: 

The gaudieſt flowers oft contain 
Wichin their core a cank' rous bane; 

And for a truth this axiom hold, 

What glitters is not always gold. 
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Learn too, that men, who often ſhow, 
hen diſtant, like the dazzling Bow, 

f nearer ſearch'd, prove Fogs at beſt, 

By an illuſive ſun- beam dreſt. =— 


I Ended the Voice, the Trav'ler found | 
: mſelf replac'd upon dry ground. 
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LEORA's breaſts two hillocks are of ſnow, 
On which two little fragrant roſe-buds grow ; 
ween thoſe hills lies Cupid's down-ſmooth vale, 
ere Jove himſelf enraptur'd might regale, 
lodg'd within, a treafur'd heart is known, 
m'd like her ſiſter Medifis' of done. 
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de Cleanly SPARROW. 
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EVER was Sparrow half fo bleſt, 
As lovely Che's fluttering Phil; 
She gives her boſom for his neſt, 
Of pleaſure to indulge his fill. 
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Richer than nabobs, dukes, or kings, 
Forth from his neſt he chirps his thanks; 
Expands his little quiv'ring wings, 
And ſhows a thouſand wanton pranks, 
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And when a cobweb veil of gauze, 
Covers the heaving lillied ſkin, 

Philly with eager bill and claws, 
Unpins the charm, and neſtles in. 


— TEST IEEE: 


— 
— 
= 


"111 
4 
115 
34 1 
47 
N ＋ 

7 
: : 


The chirping language of his heart, 

Sweet as the ſky-lark's warblings prove, 
For Cle knows ſuch ſounds impart 

True marks of gratitude and love. 
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Partaker of each choice repaſt, 

The ſugar'd tea well cream'd he ſips; 
Or pecks with wanton eager taſte, 

The honey'd morſel from her lips. 
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But from her mouth as he conveys 

The prize more ſweet than nectar'd pap, 
He cocks his tail above her ſtays, 

And drops a Something in her lap. 


TE 
Be not offended, lovely Fair, 

Phil knows his home your downy breaſt, 6 
And ancient proverbs well declare, | 


A cleanly bird ne er fouls his net. 1 # 
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A Butcher with a heart as hard as ſtone, - 

And callous to an orphan Lambkin's moan, 
eizes his fated prey with horrid grin, Bc 

nd whiſtles while the knife he plunges in; 

ell, who the ſcene. beheld, with piteous look, 

Ind ſhrugg'd-up Wer thus her feelings ſpoke : : 
Thou barb'rous wretch ! thus unprovok'd to ſpill 
So ſweet a creature's blood that ne'er did ill 
dee how it ſtruggles, how it pants for life, * 
The murd'rer's jaws claſping the reeky knife: 

To do a deed like this, were I to gain 

The univerſe - ev'n ſuch a bribe were vain.“ 

hus Nell with tenderneſs exclaims and feels 
Vhile all the time - good foul !—She ſeins live Eels. 
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SHAKESPEARE. 


"HEN Nature to Athens and Rome bad adieu, Wil 

To Britain the goddefs with extaſy flew ; 4 
So tempting ſhe look'd, and ſo blooming her charms, 
Jove quitted his ſky, and indulg'd in her arms. 4 


On Avon's fair banks, now the ſubje& of Fame, i 
She brought forth a boy, and Will Shakeſpeare his name Wi 
Not egg was to egg more alike, than in feature, E 
The ſm'ling young rogue to his parent dame Nature 


Of all her ſweet prattlers ſhe lov'd F/lly beſt, : 
She nurs'd the young ſmiſer with milk from her breat\ 
And as he grew older, ſhe nothing conceal'd, 1 
But all, all her ſecrets to Willy reveal'd. 


She fed him with honey from Aybla's. ſweet ftore, 
The ſame which her Homer had taſted before; 

A Swan on the Avon firſt taught him to ſing, 3 
Whilſt the Loves and the Graces danc'd round in a ring A 
An Eaglet from Jove's fav'rite hobby was given, 
On which the young genius oft frolic'd to heav'n; 
And when Willy fung, all the Deities ſwore, Y 
They ne'er heard ſuch warblin g, f uch wild- notes befof 1 


With envy juſt burſting, with impotent lies, | 
And ſneers, Momus pelted the bard of the ſkies ; 
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ove kick'd the foul Critic from heaven's azure round, 
\nd, venting his ſpleen, now at Ferney he's found. + 
Wo govern, and lead as he pleas'd in a firing, 

oe gave him the paſſions; they hail'd Milly king. 
he Muſes, as handmaids, were doom'd to attend him, 
Z And Phebus with Wit's brighteſt ray did befriend him: 


= pow'r to oreate Fove to Willy aſſign'd, 
me his pow'r was to Fancy's bright regions confin'd, 
r Vilh all Chaos with life had endu'd, 

ure. ind Jove for Creations had WE new food. + 


L ve next gave the boy from his thunder a ſhaft, 

ea! graſpꝰd it, and fearleſs play'd with it, and laugh'd; 
= ot 7-v- cou'd his lightning diſpatch with more art, 

J r ſend the wing'd vengeance more ſure to the heart. 


he Deities all ſhew'd their love to the boy, 
'nerva gave wiſdom, and Venus gave joy; 
Nut 7 quite jealous, with inſolent pride, 
" o Jove's love-begotten all favours deny'd. 


3 reſh pluck'd from his wing Cup:d gave him a 3 
hich Milly long flouriſh'd with magical ſkill, 

e penn'd with it ſtrains that enchanted the ſpheres, 
zefo i nd drew from the ſoul of ſtern Pluto ſalt tears. 


3 | + The 


Voltaire's Seat near Geneva. 


In the Heathen Mythology Zowe was fuppoſe to form Creation 
of Chaos... 


WS 


The harp, when he ſounded, Vice inſtant grew pale, 
While Virtue triumphant rode high on the gale ; 
Each note to our inmoſt of cores found its way, 
Nor, like mortal notes, on the ſurface did play. 


| f 
The light-tripping Fays ſtill awaited his nod, 
Oft with them he danc'd on the green- circled ſod; 


Sylphs, Demons, and Witches, ſtrait flew at his call, 
And his magic the mob of the air could enthrall. 


Ye bards of all ages, yield Shakeſpeare the bays, 

What ſtar can be ſeen mid the ſun's dazzling blaze! 
Let Britons, enraptur'd, their thanks ſwell on high, 
One Shakeſpeare on earth—and one Fove in the ſky. 
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3 HENRY. and: SOPHY.. 


'TENRY and Fortune now are friends, 

His many ſorrows all are paſt; 

Fortune, to make him full amends, . ; 
Gives to his wiſhing arms at laſt .. 


The long-lov'd Sophy ; faireſt. maid - 
That ever caus'd or. felt: love's ſmart ; 
In her moſt richly were diſplay'd 

An angel form and dove-like heart. 


Long had their friends with ſouls ſevere, 

Oppos'd the lovers happy fate; 

1 But chang'd, they ſmiling now appear, 
And with them at the altar wait. 

Peep in the maiden's rofeate bloom | 

= Grief's canker-worm had waſteful fed, 

ro ſnatch his Sophy from her tomb, 

Ws Invited, love-lorn Henry ſped. *© 


'The holy Prieſt pronounc'd aloud 

A The Gordian wonder-working ſpell; | 
nile Love and Hymen both avow'd, 

S Shrin'd in their breaſts they'd ever dwell.” 


And art thou mine,” the bridegroom cry'd, 
With all thy wond'rous truth and charms ?” 
be ſmil'd—ſhe wou'd have ſpoke—ſhe figh'd— 
And ſtraight expir'd within his arms.— 

Too 
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Too weak to bear Joy's ruſhing flow 
Her tender frame reſigns her breath; 
This moment in Love's arms 


Enfolded in the arms of Death.. 


In vain, in vain you fly for aid, 

Life ſhall no more that form relume; 
The marriage- bed, ill-fated maid, 

For thee ordain'd, is a cold tomb. 


While floods of tears and piteous moan, 
A genuine ſorrow teſtify, 

Silent poor Henry's ſeen alone, 
No tear bedews poor Henry's eye. 


Homeward his Sfhy's corpſe he tends, 
Frantic his Sophy he infolds ; 
That friendly night his forrow ends, 


One grave the new-wed lovers holds. 


We graſp at joys, within our reach; 
We graſp, and catch a wat'ry bow ; 
Leſſons like theſe ſhou'd mankind teach, 


True joy exiſts not here below. 


and now, 
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A MINT OR. and AN N A. 


URS T with a * feeling mind, 
The poor Amintor lay, 

ithin a cheerleſs Jail confin'd, 

And ſigh'd his hours away. 

o ſave a friend of means bereft, 
Anintor enter'd bail; | 

WF ricnds oft prove falſe—— Amintor's left 


To languiſh in a jail. 


Vhere are thoſe friends, Amintor, where 
Your ſummer days could boaſt?- 

ike inſets now they diſappear, 

Kill'd by a wint'ry froſt, 
Jo friend, de one, now anxious came 
10 bak misfortune's wound : 


What friend, true to his peace and fame, 
Was | in his Anna found. 


ien and Cupid wove the chain 
That link'd her to his heart; 

Lich her he half forgot his pain, 

Nor felt Affliction's dart. 


OR 1 

o' all the charms that Beauty knows, 
Mere in her form expreſt, : 

e. faint her outward charms to thoſe 


That lodg'd within her breaſt. 
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Her words, ſweet as when Peace is gix 1 | I 
To a departing foul; 4 

Or angel-accents ſent from heav'n, 8 
Into his boſom ſtole. ">= 
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& Ceaſe, ceaſe theſe unavailing ſighs, 
Let Hope your brow unbend ; 3 
« Goodneſs ſupreme our patience tries, 4 
« It ſtrikes but to amend, | 
& Affliction's cloud once overblown, 3 
„Joy, doubly Joy appears; = 
& The morn o'ercaſt, the noon-tide ſun . * .= 


A ſtronger. brightneſs wears. 


© Virtue eſſay'd ſtill mounts the higher, 
« And nobler worth aſſumes ; 

As gold, when droſs-rid by the fire, 
„More pure and bright becomes. 


„While innocence and goodneſs reign, 
In my Amintor's breaſt, 

„Our fate with courage we'll ſuſta n, 
„And leave to heav'n the reſt.“ 


Chearful 2with him, ſhe ſtill appears 
The meſſenger of Hope; 

When from him to her ſmother'd tears, 
She gives a, boundleſs ſcope. 


The roſe, that erſt with blooming grace 
Had with the lilly ſhone, 
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WP, Grict was wither'd : In her face 


The lilly reign'd alone. 


IT hcir loves one darling babe had crown'd, 
His parents beſt delight ; 

he only comfort Anna found 
Each lonely widow'd night. * 

ike Magdalen, all radiant Grace, 

= The Smiler at her breaſt, 

ee oft with bended eye wou'd trace 
= /::1:0rs ſelf impreſt; 


hen—eager claſp, and gaze and weep, 
And pour the honey'd kiſs, 

Fhilft ſad remembrance pierc'd full deep, 
With ſcenes of bury'd bliſs. - 


don as the lark ſalutes the day, 

Each morning Anna flies, 

chaſe corroding ſpleen away, 

And bleſs Amintor's eyes. 

long, long day - No Anna's ſeen; 
Her abſence cauſes dread ; 0 


[hen ſilent, Grief cuts far more keen 
She preſſes a ſick bed. 


e tidings brought, he raving cries, 

1 Oh wane accurlt | For Thee, 
For Thee the faithful Anna dies, 
Her fated end I ſee. 
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c *Tis thy accurſed hand that throws 
The deadly murd'rous dart, 
C Tis Thou art author of her woes; 
„Thou, Thou haſt broke her heart.“ 


No more, Amintor, now complain, 
Thy Anna's amply bleſt; 

Of Fortune and her glitt'ring train, 
To utmoſt wiſh poſſeſt: 


A kinſman Carle, whoſe griping hand, 
When living was unkind, 

Dying, bequeath'd her all his land, 
Sore griev'd *twas left behind. 


From her forſaken couch ſhe ſprings, 
And low, enraptur'd bends— 

Whilſt on rejoicing Angels — 
Her gratitude aſcends. 


Thanks, thanks, all gracious Heav'n Oh, grant, 
This flood of joy I bear; TC 
Thy mercy ſends me all I want, 
« Henceforth I'll not deſpair. . 
Is Anna then ordain'd to give 
% Amintor liberty? 
6 For his lov'd fake I wiſh to live, 
„For him well pleas'd wou'd die.” 
To Providence the grateful tear 
Burſts from her uprais'd eyes; 


1 J 
or hecatombs to Heav'n appear, 
Such pleaſing ſacrifice. 


ow faint the richeſt Mane ſhow ! 
How languid all their fires ! 

o thoſe in Beauty's eyes which —_ 
When virtuous Joy inſpires? 7 
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[ith tranſport wild, ſhe eager flew 
To make Amintor bleſt : | 

e ſaw Amintor—Thvilling v view 
ww ſhrouded SUR de 
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antic that morn * rav hs ag ne er 
© Shall Anna ſee again;“ 


falls a prey to black Deſpair; F 

His heart ng burſt i in twain. 

e weakneſs ** kann Md grows, 
an Juſtice faulty deem: 

h weakneſs Virtue only knows, . 
hen Virtue's in extreme. 

Wt callous boſoms moralize, 

And frigid rules lay down, 
y feel not who zre over-wiſe, 
r dart the Sto:c frown. 


Wc MNobe a while ſhe ſtands, 
hen ſinks upon the floor, 


lifts her eyes She wrings her hands, 
And never rifes more. 


C 


La - 
One ſuch example here nde 5 See a 

(In heav'n let Virtue truſ?rp”Dd 
Does an hereafter plainly ſhow; 


God cannot be __— 


On our Mopann comepies. 


. + Hakeſpeare 4 Jab Wich the TEN cg 
Of poets, much admir'd in days of yore, 
From Nature drew their characters like fools 2) 
Our modern Play-wrights follow wiſer rules: 2 
Pictures from life they feorn' to let you ſee; 
Not Nature —but what Nature bg to de 
Your low-liv'd humour, wit, and ſuch poor auff, 
In times of ignorance did well enough : — « 
In this refin'd, this novel- reading age. 
They've baniſh'd all ſuch nonſenſe from che age; | 
No wonder Play-wrights ſwarm in thoſe: bleſt 450 
Sermons they find, are _ made than TOE 
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al knding his Bride in trim array, 

A fair and wealthy dame; : 
Thilſt poor forſaken Sie hoody. 3953 ach blorlg3 
er lilly'd cher nes blood. volt 9 71 
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bob, R Dae perjurd youths 

be. But for a moment flayy” (101 4 vn 
ere all your vows and a 

Like Goſmore blown away Rin 


ou cannot for tis broke in wan. 
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uff, Mid you not ſwear for Me alone 
Each vow to heay'n did riſe?” 
id you not ſwear a Monarch's throne. 


45 L Without Me you'd deſpiſe ? . 
And by my own weigh'd Damon's love, 


Put Wealth, that bane of Conſtancy, 
Lur'd Damon's heart away, | 
=D: Twallow-wings: falſe Riches fly 
rue Love can ne'er decay: 

ad I the world to give you know. 


hat world on Damon I'd beſtowy. 


Bive, give me back my heart again; —g—ꝛ-—- 


, witleſs, thqught you true ab doe -: 


The youthful Damon — h 7 4 £ 


[ 


ww 


6. „% Was 


Ix fi 2&F }Þ- 
cc Was there a pain touch'd Damon s breaſt, 
But Sylvia: doubly knew? _ 
«© Was there a joy to make me bleſt, | 
„ But took its riſe from You ? * 165 | 
& Was there a wiſh— (Why heaves _ ben ELL ; 
« Of Damon's that I andy deny? I 


< Behold the face you nies pez 
With grief how pale, how wan 

e Thoſe eyes, on which you ſo have ga 'd, ; 
How dim—how woe-begone'l. * 

“ Cou'd you my inmoſt boſom bare, 

« You'd Damon i black oper; 


But SE came not to od} 2,5: 
J hither came to die: "041363 8011 * 
ce Beneath the turf when Sylvia's laid, | 
O Give but one tender ſigh ; | 
<«*Tis all I aſk, tis all I want, 
“Happy if this ſmall boon you e open 


She ſaid—and iraight a dagger amd, ror | 
It quaff'd her boſom's gore: bm 
That boſom which, with Love inflam" d, 
Deſpair had pierc'd before; rs Be 
Inconſtant Damon felt the boon; 
And all his future days were woe. 
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WILLIAM and FANNY. 


| : + RIGHT was the morn, ths jandſeeps gay, = 
9 Onward young William 9001 z 

Woyful the village to behold, 

= His Fanny's lov'd abode. | 


nlike his former ſelf he came, 
In ſure diſguiſe array'd ; 

ith unlook'd joy hoping to bleſs 
His dear, his conſtant maid: 


= warblings ſweet from every ſpray, 
be feather'd choir combine; 

Wil: Love and Hope in William's breaſt. 
he happy concert join. 


1 d magpye, no harſh raven's note, 
iniſter bodings ſound, 

( thro! the air, Muſic and Love 
Bleſt omens . float around. 


p< village opening to his view, 

Wis fluttering pulſe beat high, 

V hilſt tears, from Joy s rich fountain drawn, 
cam'd ſparkling in his eye. 


oon ſhall theſe eyes again, thank Heaven, 
Her angel form behold; 

oon {hall theſe wiſhing arms again, 

= lovely maid infold.” | 27 

: C 3 He 


L 30] 
He ſaid; when lo, in ſable guiſe, 
From forth the church-yard way, 
A ſilent train with downcaſt eyes, 
Death's banners wide diſplay. 


The ſlow-tongu'd bell, with ſolemn toll, 
A ſad adieu expreſt; _ 

On ev'ry face a genuine grief, 
Full deeply was impreſt. 


Fierce as the eagle William dar'd, 
When Pride its creſt uprear'd ; 

Yet melting William as the dove, 
Whene' er Diſtreſs appear'd. 


To what kind ſoul are theſe ſad rites, 
% With mournful rev'rence paid?“ 

A grey-hair'd peaſant rais'd his eyes, 
And, ſighing, thus he ſaid: 


«If cer you 've known Love's wond'rous pow'r, 
«a The pitying tear prepare, 

X Yon grave contains the ſweeteſt flow'r. 
8 E'er nipt by cold * 


© Not ſportive lambkin on the down 
« More lively was than ſhe ; 

« Not lambkin ever cropt the green, 
« From guileful thoughts more free. 


ce Not apple- bloſſoms in the ſpring, 
« Cou'd with her beauties vie; 
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More graceful than the doe her ſhape, 


8 <- Senſe ſparkled 1 in her eye. 


Soft tho? her 83 7 e 
By Love's all- pow rful flame, 

Till a young ſwain, of peerleſs worth, 
«© From yon blue uplands came. 


The pride of fwains ſweet William was, 
« Thus ſhepherds all agree; 


A youth ſo manly, gentle, brave, 
„IJ ne'er again ſhall ſee. 


Each nymph beheld him with deligbe, 


„Each ſwain with envious eyes; 
Ev'n Envy's ſelf might ſtand excus'd, 
« When Fanny was the prize. 


They ſaw, they lov'd—So ſweet a pair 
« Ne'er grac'd our wond'ring plain, 

He ſeem'd by heav'n for her deſign'd, 
She for her upland ſwain. 


Their parents, friends, with glad accord 
Did on their paſſion ſmile ; 

But Fate with Cruelty high rais'd. 
Their hopes but to beguile. 


Ah, what is Happineſs ? A fly 
With tinſel'd wings ſo gay: 


Sure of the prize, we ſtretch our hands, 
"Tis gone — Tis loſt for ay. 


Heading 


„ 
6“ Heading the needy highland clans, 
„ Onward, in threat'ning mood, 


« Giant Rebellion came to reach 


„Our peaceful fields in blood. x | 


L To fave their country, Freedom: 8 ſons 
« With gen "rous ardor flew; 
Never again, oh, may theſe eyes 
“ Such ſeenes of Wander view. 


& Young IWilliam's Land; i to whom both over 


hs "And gratitude were bound, 
cc With Villiam, foremoſt in his train, 
c In Freedom's ranks were found. 


& Conqueſt with laurels William crowns,. 
His worth. ev'n foes approve ; 


But, ah !—tho' Conqueſt crowns his arms, 


“ Deſpair—awaits his love. 


« A Squire, for large poſſeſſions fam'd, 
&« Saw Fanny and ador'd; 

„ For charms like her's might captivate 
The heart——ey'n of a Lord. 

“He ſaw, and vows of ardent love, 
<< Impatiently he preſt; | 

«© Poor Fanny had no heart to give, 


« *I'was lodg'd in William's breaſt. 


<«« But curſed Av'rice, age's bane, 
Had froze her father's mind; 
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Fer cold, her e band. 


1 32 1 
She wept, ſhe pray d ten urn. nor tears 
« Alas! cou'd pity f 1 8. fl very, e 0 
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« He laid his ſtrict command; 
He dragg'd her to the church ;—he ne 


115 x, 
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« A glittering pois'nous toy; 
The night-ſhade's jetty morn, fruit 


1 1 


Scarce ſeven 45 gone, Knee! gun wore. 
« The hated marriage chain; 

And but yeſtreen a broken heart, 

6c F reed F. anny from her pain. 


But, Stranger, ſure thoſe looks of your's, 
« Unuſual feelings ſpeak; 


; | The bridle quits your trembling hands, 


The blood forfakes your cheek, mm” 


own dropt poor William like a corſe, 
Upon the green-ſwaird laid; 


; y pitying peaſants known, he” s ſtraight 


To friendly roof convey'd, 


viy'd, heart-rending ſighs and groans, 
A fix'd deſpair confeſs ; 

t madneſs - ſad relief !—arrives 

To lighten his diſtreſs. 


Wealth ! what is wealth oy peseb A 


To fooling Jeaf—by FER Kai: | 1 


cc 2 but to 845 ec 3 gng 


When 


HE 
When midnight came, be cſeap'd, 1 


To Fanny's grave he flew.; 113 
There ſtretch'd, he Fanny call d—and bon 


To mis'ry bad adieu. 0 
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Cold as the lovely Fais e 
Next morn was Milliam found 4 þ 19d Dc 


Weeping, the village ſaw em laid 
In the ſame hallow'd W 7 21 e 


There nymphs and ſhepherds often . 
To plight their vows ſo truß, 


And from a ſympathy of ſoul, 
Their grave with tears bede p. 
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E | Roſling the river Behr, with dau, 7 Br 561 45 
75 Of new - departed motley ſouls, . 2 105 ; 
1 Haren loo d confounded black, a 


. with the load his boat ſhou'd S 2 17 
ho? ſouls, AS ſduls, are lightſome bee a 
Their fins oft prove a deadly weight, | 
And ſhould their floating carriage fail em, e 

ot ev'in cork jackets wou'd avail *em : ; F $0] 
is boat chuck full. fuch ſcreaming * coll EN 
rom nurſes, miſſes, ladies, bezug 23th 


3 hat Charon rais d his voice and ſwore, 1 87 15 
1 hile Echo anſwer'd from the ſhore, rot 3 


If they continu'd' their damn'd tricks. 

He'd ſouſe them every one in Scha, FO 

nd aſk'd *em with a Phiz moſt grim, e 

f they had ever learnt to ſw im ð ͤ 
ſhort, he ſoon becalm'd the riot, 

nd made em tolerably quiet: ty 7 

e trim'd his boat, .and with a frown,” 

Damn'd * em, and made em all fit down. 


Order obſerv'd in ſome degree; | 

\ ghoſt of high pompoſity, 5 
Vith courtly air and ſcornful a wy 
hus to his brother ſhadows ſpoke : ——_ 


Hence, reptiles, hence—your diſtance e 


Due homage to a monarch ſhow; es EE: 
Shall one of my illuftrious birth,” „ 
A kinga deity on earth, | 

« Be - 


{ 36 1 


< Be crowded thus with the Canaille, 

« Fellows who ftink of beef and ale? 

« You, Charon, with that dirty face, 

* Depend on't, you ſhall loſe. your place; 
„My brother ſovereign Pluto ſoon _ _ 
Shall make you ſmart for what you've done: 
<« Reptiles, avaunt at diſtance tend; 
Four touch, looks, manners, all offend,” 


Ola Charon erumbling i in his maw, 
Damn'd him, and bid him hold his 460 
Whilſt one who, living. from the 3 | 
Had often entertain'd the age. | 
With whim Cervantic in his face, | 
Firſt bowing, thus addreſs'd his grace 
All hail—great king, great n hail ! 


« Frown not, I'm not of the Canaille; 

« In me your brother Brentford view, 

& I've been a king as well as you; 5 
Like you have worn a pageant crown, 

« And aw'd the millions with a frown ; 

<« Like you too, brother Phiſ. reſign'd, 

c And left my pageant crown behind 
« But now——good Sir, be not Offended—— 
« The curtain dropt, the farce. is ended: 

« Tho? fortune for the ſtage equipt us, 

« Our wardrobe-keeper Death has ſtript us, 
« And the rich robes. on earth poſſeſt, 

« Lie folded in the grave at reſt 

e Maugre the rank we living bore, 


c Like theſe we're ſhadows no no more 3 
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All, brothers all at leaſt in this, 
we're but Perſonæ Dramatis; 

Like them we're bound to Critic-hall, 
By critic rules to riſe or fall; 

vnere kings, lords, bennare.. all muſt ſtand, 
And undiſtinguiſh'd hold the hand, 

* While Juſtice Minos and his Jury 
X('Tis true, good brother, I aſſure ye) 
Will hiſs or clap, juſt as they find . 
we've play'd the characters aſſign'd; 

4 Where birth and rank paſs unregarded, 

And merit only is rewarded. 5 - 


le ſpoke — the monarch, ſighißg ſwore, 
le never heard ſuch truths before.“ 
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The PATRIOT SHEPHERD. 
NF "FABLE: 


bp days of yore, when beafts cou'd fpeak 
As naturally as pigs ſqueak, 

A flock of ſheep, high-wooP'd, rich, _ 
Enthuſiaſts to Liberty, | 
Who claim'd a right, time immeh rial, 
Like other ſheep-boroughs corporeal, 

To chooſe a Shepherd to attend 'em, 

And eke from injuries defend 'em, 

Met on the downs in grave debate, 

A Patriot Shepherd to create; 

The ſheep in thoſe times, you're to note 
Like Citizens cou'd give a vote: 
Among the peaſants who laid 8 : 
To the Sheep-guardian patriot name, 

One peaſant far above the reſt, 

With tinſel virtues was poſleſt ; 

For Liberty he bellow'd loud, 

He tickled up the ſheepiſh croud ; 

Like them he talk'd, and always Gare 
By ſheepiſh tricks to ſhew his love: 
The lady ſheep he oft careſt, 

To pleaſe the ladies, laugh'd and dreft ; 
He flatter d hard fer ſheep, like men, 
Can ſwallow flatt'ry——now and then; 
With them the downs wou'd often ftrole, 
Nibble the graſs, and drink the pool : 
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e ficec'd 'em without rhyme or reaſon, | 
IE cgardleſs of or time or ſeaſon; 
Drove them to market, and there ſold 


Too true the axiom we find, 
1 Lreferment warps the human mind; 
Þ o longer now with patriot zeal 
e ba'ad aloud for Common weal ; 
o longer nibbled on the hill, 

1 Hor longer, ſheep-like, drank the rill. 


Þ [ove by that demon. Bribery : 


9 nd when their Grievances they ſpoke, 
ie anſwer'd thus with ſneering look: 


Ano hold a Mirror to the blind, 


t ao 1 


Ind more—to ſhew his gen'rous mind, ; 
is gold was ſcatter'd like the wind; | 
Tho' ev'ry favor, and each treat is | 
(Ee ſcorns a bribe) ſtill given gratis;“ A 
23 D popular, none dare oppoſe, 

e ſoon was chair d, and Shepherd choſe. 


he fiſh was caught, the net thrown by, 


2 talk'd of nothing but Obedience, 
f Shepherd's pow'r, and Sheep's Allegiance ; 


is free-born ſheep, for king-ſtamp'd gold; 


. 


« Thoſe Fools who ſell themſelves for gain, 
Of Slay'ry never ſhou'd complain ; 
And give me leave, good ſheep, to tell Je, 
I bought ye, and by G—d TI ſell ye.“ 


The Moral Sir I'm not inclin d, 
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While Large-Wick cheerful blaz'd and bright, 


But in a corner on a ſhelf, 


© To the dark Us'rer's baneful trade; 


[ 40 ] 


The TW O C AND LES. 


WO Candles burning in a- hall, 
The one large-wick'd, the other ſmall ; 


The other ſcarce gave any light; 


Juſt glimmer'd, as to pleaſe himſelf ;j——— -» 
Cries Small-Wick, ſneering, to the other, 
« You blaze away, my ſhowy brother, 

„ But that ſuperior light you boaſt, 

« Muſt ſoon—ſo quick you burn be loſt ; 
While, to ſelf-preſeryation true, 

& I ſhall out-live three ſuch as you:“ 
Large-Wick, directed by the ſound, 

His dark-ey'd neighbour quickly found, 
(Who elſe muſt have unnotic'd been, 
And, as quite worthleſs, overſcen) 

And thus reply d: Thou gloomy aid 


„Thou Darkneſs uiſible, ſcarce ſeen, 

& Thou fit companion for the ſpleen ; 

From thy poor gaſconade deſiſt, 

4 Your's is not life you but exi/? ; - 

« While I, the few ſhort hours I know, 

In doing good my time beſtow ; 

“ Candles are deſtin'd to ſupply 

« The want of day-ſhine in the ſky; 

« Like ſupplimental ſuns to light, 

« And baniſh Darkneſs, Gloom, and Night ; 


41 ] 
ro lengthen life, and kindly ſhower 
phat bliſs of blifſes, viſual pawer : 
"WT his, my few hours, I cheerful do, 
while ſuch poor ſelfiſh things as you, 
Who hugger-mugger ſpend your rays, 
nd have not ſoul to give a blaze, 
re till unnotic'd by mankind, 
3 S But when you leave a ſtink behind.” 


he conteſt Suſan Dy and took 
all-Wick from his ſequeſter'd nook ; 

SM thruſt him in the kitchen fire, 
Mrrthleſs—unheeded—to expire: 

ie Large-Wick, in the parlour grac'd, 


I mid ſurrounding beauties plac'd, 
AF Fheerful luſtre boldly throws, 
ga to the laſt his ſpirit ſhows. 


1 Y 8 * are like Candle-Wicks—+when ſmall, 
ey ſcarce give any light at all: 
1 When large they're public bleſſings found, 
d beam their cheerful blaze around. 
q Id if our lives, as ſages ſhow, 
J We meaſur'd by the Good we do, 
Bd not by days and months] fear 
do many Small-Wicks will appear, | 
Whoſe lives—their palſied heads tho grey, 
ſhorter than a winter's day; 
| | / ho may be ſaid with Truth's conkftence, 
F fly to know the 7 wibght of Exiſtence. 
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The ASS and GOAT. A FaBLe. 


8 
IT H horrid bray and dreadful roar, «1 
Thus did an Aſs his fate deplore, 80 3 

His griefs while echoing hills reveal; 

For Aſſes nothing can conceal et 
<< 'Theſe ſtaring homg—(for horns he took Ml 
His ears when lobbing o'er a brook) © 
<« Loudly to all the world proclaim 

« Affina's falſhood and my ſhame : 

« My thirſt I cannot quench when dry, 

<« But horns reflected meet my eye; Tk 
c Juſt o'er my brow ere& they ſtand, «] 
And mark me cuckold thro' the land: «x 
% Cou'd ſhe, who all the livelong day | 
Her charms and virtues heard me bray, «4 
She, for whoſe ſake each ſhaggy maid, = 
« With cold diſdain I ſtill ſurvey'd, - = 
“ Cou'd ſhe her Dapple's brow difgrace, 

As tho' I were of two-legg'd race? 

J, than whom not a wiſer Afs, 

Or fairer, ever mumbled graſs ; 
„Have I not tendereſt thiſtles brought? 

«« The youngeſt nettles, eager, ſought ? 1 
c Rang'd all the plain to find a ditch, © 
% With weeds and frog-ſpawn over rich, I 
« Her hunger and her thirſt to queneh-? 

« And call'd her ſtill my curl-hoof'd wench? 

In that fair form can Falſhood dwell ? 

« Can heav'n admit a gueſt from hell ? 

% Now by that black-ſtain'd mark I ſwear, 

„ Which on our backs we're doom'd to bear, 1 
46 Sa 


11 


3 08 uch dreadful wild revenge T'll take, 
2 6 Shall make her treach'rous boſom ake ; 
X0J'11—(rat that Cuckoo's taunting note, 
viſh my horns were in his throat) 
3 I do” | 
1 A liſtning Goat replies, 

WT hou fool !—but Aſſes ne'er were wiſe; 
1 What can your braying thus provoke ? 
nn Aſs have horns ! *Tis all a joke: 
lad I been ſuch a thing as you, 

* might have been unhappy too; 
his own horns Sir Goat was blind, 
ey pointed, as they grew, behind) 
or many beaſts, quite under-bred, 
ear J have horns upon my head: 

tc wiſe, and learn of me this rule, 

W jealous pate betrays a fool. | 
Ne Goats for ſenſe are ſtill. rever'd, 
ur wiſdom's pourtray'd in our beard.” 


This age advice Sir Dapple ſcorns Z 

{till miſtakes his ears for horns ; 

acts his friend's counſel with diſdain, 
Nies round, and braying ſeeks the plain. 


e © wiſe Ones of the married claſs, 

Irn of the Goat and not the Aſs :;—— 

horns who dream, are ſure to find 

@ horns like thoſe which gore the mind; ae 
er were blindneſs than to ſee 


o' the falſe medium of curſt Jealouſy, 


* FIDELIA. 


. I 


; == rolling year again brought on the day, wil 
That Caatch'd from Lucius half his ſoul away 1 
That day on which he mournful vigils kept, 
And o'er Fidelia's tomb in anguiſh wept : 
Fidelia gone! life is to him no more, 
Than a lone walk upon a dreary ſhore. 


Deep ſilence reign'd, the midnight hour was paſt 
And darkneſs o'er the globe her veil had caſt; ; 
In vain the peaceful bed invites to reſt, — 
No room for peace in woe-fraught Lucius” breaſt : 
Sigh follows ſigh, and groan reſponſes groan, 
Nor wonder, ſince from earth Fidelia's flown ; 
When ſudden, quick as lightning, to his ſight 
(Darkneſs diſpell'd) a Viſion heavenly bright 
Stands at his feet ; the ſmiling form he knew, 
And all Fidelia brightens to his view; 

His pulſes flutt'ring bgat, he would have ſpoke, 

But wild amaze his half-form'd accents choak ; * 
When thus, in ſounds which long had bleſs'd his ex N 
The Viſion ſtrives her Lucius breaſt to cheer. B 

« Can fake. of -me, the 1 Phantom laid, «q 
« (And ſmiling ſpoke) in Lucius raiſe a dread — 

« At my approach pleaſure was wont to riſe, 2 4 
„And ſpeak a boſom'd welcome thro' your eyes; 
In Me the ſame Fidelia you view, 53M 
As loving, gentle, friendly, and as true. 
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4 Y That hour, that long-wiſh'd hour, which Kadly 


gave 
y ſoul to heaven; my body to the grave-; 


«, Wo hear the groans that tent your throbbing breaſt, 


pulſeleſs corpſe cloſe to your boſom preſt; 


ile fix'd on me alone you groan d deſpair, 
V pitying ſoul, {till hov'ring in the air, 


W moſt reluctant flew to joys above, 


4 br Lucius ſhar' d with Heav'n F. 8 love. 


bvour ſighs, your SY] by me convey'd to heav'n, 


Ynce more to Earth Fidelia have given; 


0 e he healing balm of lenient Hope to pour, 


d ere long baniſh'd, to your ſoul reſtore, 


id Mortals know their Maker, they'd revere, 


l adoration, love, devoid of fear; 


hat fear excepted, which with ardent glow 


om Gratitude's warm ſpring muſt conſtant flow, 


ſt they offend that pow'r by whom they move, 


heir Being's Author, Fountain of pure Love 


O bug-bear tyrant thirſting after blood, 
Mit a kind Father, merciful and good. 


How then can man ungratefully preſume 
o paint th'Almighty with a Demon's gloom ? 


o can he impiouſly a tyrant call 
hat God who into Being nild us all. 
ow with a jaundic'd eye to Heaven impart 


cheerleſs picture from a cheerleſs heart ? 


r with mean ſelfiſh views the world deceive, 
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r force with Threats weak vot'ries - to believe. 
% When 
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When Death my Lucius from his chains ſhall free 
“And give him to immortal joys and me 
(Oh, let not Death my Lucius affright, 

« Death is our Angel-guide to realms of light). 
„With love ſeraphic ſhall Fidelia tend, 

And lead to raptures which ſhall never end; 
c 'Thro' fields of Ether infinite to rove ; 
New ſcenes of ever-varying bliſs to prove; 
But what thoſe joys, or from what fountains flow, 
«© Muſt ne'er, ſo Heav'n ordains, tranſpire below; 
1 If known, mortals wou'd burſt their chains of clay, 
« And ruſh, unbidden, to the realms of day. | 


Let Lucius then with reſignation wait, 
Till Death to joys immortal ſhall tranſlate ; | 
And when Heav'n calls to a celeſtial birth, 
e And bids releaſe from cares, from pain, and earth, 
« Boldly launch forth: Fear nothing; hope the beſt; 
By me Heav'n thus commands Hape aud be hg. 


She fmil'd, ſhe wav'd her band, and ſudden Night 
Conceal'd the lovely image from his ſight : _ 
Her words to peace his anxious ſoul reſtor'd, . 
And, kneeling, Heav'n with gratitude he trait ador'd. 
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129 R OBIN's Singing oer FIDE LIA's Grave 
in Marygate Church-Yard, York. 


Till be the air: Unmov'd ev'n Zephyr's wing, 

kJ While the ſweet Songſter warbles forth his lays ; 
And hark !—Pidelia's dirge he plaintive ſings, 

T he facred Ruins echoing forth her praiſe.* 


That praiſe ſhe well deſerves :—AIll good and kind, 
A foul devoid of cruelty or pride: 

ot ev'n the Babes by You conſign'd to fame, 
More ſpotleſs liv'd, or leſs repining dy'd. + 


ither the Warbler eyes with cautious gaze, 
Oh, let not Fear ſuſpend your grateful ſong ; 
ike you I with to ling: Fidelia's praiſe, 

Who lov'd Fidelia ne er can do you _— 


To ſee the Feather'd Tribe encag'd, the ſigh 
Wou'd often heave; the tear humane wou'd ſtart; 
Che pitying ſoul wou'd glance from forth her eye, 
For Pity's dwelling was Fidelia's n | 


ark] now again 15 cells his — Abos, 
His ſympathiſing ſoul with grief o erflows, 
ity and love are warbled in each note; 


Such melody's the ſoothing nurſe of woes. 
| Sing 


* The Ruins of the Abbey adjoining the Church-Yard, 
+ Tn Babes in the Wood. 
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Sing on, nor ſnare or ruthleſs ſchool-boy fear, 
Her ſacred reliques will from danger fave; a 
Nor blaſting Witch or Goblin dare appear = 
To ſhed their venom o'er Fidelia's grave. «2 
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Oft when the weſtern ſun has downwand ſped 3 
To your ſoul- melting Lay wou'd ſhe attend; ü 
And when ſtern winter threaten'd, conſtant fed, 
And to the red-breaſt mourners prov'd a friend. 
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Sweet tho' your ſong (why ſwells my throbbing breaſt 
Why, heaves the ſigh? Why drops the heart-ſpru 
tear ') 

Her ſong than your's yet ſweeter was eonfeſt, 
The melting ſound ſtill vibrates on my ear, 
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Oh, may thy tuneful dirge, ſweet Bird, each Eve, 
With ſoothings kind my anguiſh'd boſom move; 

So may thy heart, like mine, ne'er know to grieve, 
Nor wand thou mourn, like Wb, a widow'd love. 
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Each flow'r and ſweet cull'd with thy niceſt ſkill, 
Strew o'er her grave; no baleful weed be from ; 
But weeping Eve her richeſt dews diſtill, 
And may the hallow'd turf be ever green. 


And when no more this pulſe ſhall know to beat, 
When all Life's pow'rs their functions ſhall decline, 

Oh may—(the flattering hope how ſoothing-ſweet |) 
O may my aſhes be entomb'd with thine. 


DELI 


WS 


DELIA ont the GO DIN CH. 


| M 2. dear Hawk che little flutt'rer + ſpare,” 

HF Cries Delia, on a daiſied bank reclin'd; 
The pretty innocent Oh! do not tear, | 
6 ey thus eb him with nen mind- 


See, how the tyrant downward Jerks the ble 36 — 
“And ſee the ſongſter ſcapes by ſidelong flight ;— 


Now, now he's loſt. Now he eludes the foe ;— 
cc And n. now the mund rer firikcos with all his ag; ” 


Be aide lo! ! the deſtin'l F inch ſhe (pics, 
Exhauſted—by Deſpair and Danger proſt, 

rop in the ſhelt'ring vale that tempting lies 

Between the hilloeks of her aol breaſt. Fat i 


eſtling, his little beſonk Huttving beate U. 98 
With the wild throbbings of tumultuous fear; 
er pulſe reſponſive throb for throb repeats, 

And Pity mixt with Joy calls forth a tear. 


Here, ſweet Muſician —ſafe may'ſt thou remain, 
“In Me a friendly kind protector view; 

No Cruelty did e' er this boſom ſtain, 

cline © 1'o Love and gentleſt Pity ever due. 


Here, ſweet Muſician, in this warm retreat 

e Securely dwell, till Danger ſcud away; 
chav inſtant ſhall your wiſhes Freedom meet, 
ELIA « To greet thy partner with thy tend'reſt lay. 
| E „Like 
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Like this poor bird, my diſtant Lord may want, 
From ſavage Cruelty, a ſhelt'ring wing ; 
« Good Heav'n, in mercy that protection grant! 
80 And to theſc arms.reſtor'd my Hero Wer. F 


6 Ah, why wou'd Celadon for Wars alarms. ot 
„And Honor's bubble, from his Delia rove | ? 
ce « Why wou'd he quit theſe ever-faithful arms "OG 
6 What's Wealth—What's Honor, when com 
par'd to Love? 


« Fly, little Warbler—to ſome lonely mate 

&« A Celadon belov'd perhaps thou art 
* Fly, little Warbler, e er it is too late, 11 
* And with thy ſong revive. her . ge 


The Goldfinch freed, all gratitude,” repays _. 
Each Morn and Eve her kindneſs with a ſong ; 

The hills and groves reſound fair Delia s praiſe; — 
Dela—new Goddeſs of the F cather'd Ken 
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THERE York with pride her- \beauries turret- 
crown'd, 
Reflected views from Ouſe 8 glaſſy ſream, 
Liv'd there a king, in ancient ſong renown'd, 
8 Ebor yclep'd—fair: Virtue's darling theme, 
Eier haughty Rome, Freedom's deteſted bane, 
Had o'er the e world ene her galling chain. 


Firſt of the Fair that bl the courtly _ 
Fair Oza ſhone, of every charm poſſeſt; 

Gentle of ſoul, and lovely as the ſpring 

When opening to the view; but in her breath - 
Love had a hopeleſs flame ilum'd—which, veil | 
By Virgin Maden all waſteful. lay conceal... 


In ſoul a hero, yet with boſom- fram'd 13 A5 
For gentle love, the royal Eber ſhone, . 0 181 of 

For every kingly grace and virtue fam d. 
Within each willing heart he rais'd his throne; 

Nor wonder Oza's feeling pulſe ſhou'd beat 

For one, whom heaven's kind care had render'd all 


e j 


To hunt the a Boar, che r ſend 
With winged vengeance to the monſter's heart, 

His chief delight; - whilſt thronging courtiers tend 
In their lov'd Sov'reign's pleaſures to take Part i= 
Foremoſt amid the throng appear'd the maid z 
Ebor” 5-each. word and look ſweet manna to her: ſoul 

convey'd. 
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The poſt of Danger ſtill was Ebor's view 

Out ruſh'd a mopfter of the largeſt fize, 

To where fair Oza was he eager flew,—— 

Qza unhors'd Death ſnatches at his prize; 

When Ebor, quick as lightning aim'd the blow, 
And with his 8 arm W the don low, 
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Unhappy Ozd more uaboppy ade 
By Gratitude, now adding flame to be; 
Love fingly had undone the ill-ſtarr'd maid, 
To Gratitude conjoin'd, it blaz'd ſtill higher: 
What can ſhe do-?——Ury'd by Deſpair and Love, 
She flies for. * — bermit GR. 
Fas 7. ave Bas | 
But een tha Palmd's envied — 
(Palua, bright princeſs of Iern's er de 
Had Ebor circled in her wedded arms, 
Madneſs enfever'd her unſettled brain; ̃ 
Such tidings, to à ſoul like hers, muſt rai, 
What erſt was nc 0e rates Maze, 


Dight in fantdGo bois thee mild add-amowes; N 
Singing love ditties; devious would ſhe ftray ; 
Or mock the cooings of the turtle-dove, 
Or with her ſiſter Iambkins harmleſs; play: 
Sometimes, cloſe boſom'd by the circling wood, 
Her eyes down-fix d, a bn ſtatue e 


Her veſt eh her treſſes all 1 
On Eþor's dear lov'd-name ſhe oft would call, 

Whilſt envious Echo mock'd the pleaſing ſound, 

And ſigh'd for Ebor from her airy hall; 


x L 83 ] 
Poor Oza paints a rival in her and: > . 
3 And flies, but flies in vain, the rival Fai air to fad; 


Upon the river's bank. with cowſlips ſpread, . 
Beneath a willow Ebor all her theme, 
She chanc'd, with wand'ring tir'd;' to reſt her head, 

Her eager looks bent on the paſſing ſtream, _.' 
There as ſhe lay reclin'd, wild Fancy drew, | 
Riſing from forth the flood her Ebor full in * 5 
« See, ſee my Ebor . me Oer, 

„Dreſt like a bridegroom, to receive my han 
She. ſaid—and plung'd from off the flow” ry: — 

« My Ebor ſtay I ſoon ſhall reach the land: 
The amorous ſtream ineloſes round the Fair, 5 
And her ſoul. upwards bubbling, mixes Mi the air, 
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Oft as the weſtward Gan e in arm, i 0 

The Royal Lovers by the ſtream appear; 
A thouſand riſing thoughts wou'd inſtant ie 17 
And from their boſoms ſteal the kindly tear; 
And public pity in remembrance gave 


The hapleſs Virgin: s name to her pellucid gee? | 


&* 


The River, formerly. 3 ; now. call Ouſe. 3 
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The Man a fo amazing ; wes. 
A little Trifling to deſpiſe, 
'Tho' for a Solomon he paſs, ITE 
Is Trifte-better than an. Aſs, - 2214 2492 Ci * 
'Fhat on dry prickly: thiſtles mkibles, 3 17 
And cheerleſs ever, brays and grumbles: 
Without it, Life were a poor feaſt, 
Where Man would fit a humdrum gueſt; | 
But Trifling, ſportive, full of glee, © | 
With Health to bear her company, 
Enters ;—at once diſpels our gloom, 
And kicks enn. ee. Wen rut om 


Trifling to Wifdom's near yd, 
Altho* by Pedants tis deny d; 


And in Truth's maxims tis a rule, 


The graver ſtill the greater FOolWP:: 
Like Maſter Stephen *, Sons of Folly 
Are vaſtly giv'n to Melancholy. 


And wiſe Men oft thro' Trifling's road, 


Arrive at Wiſdom's ſnug abode : 


Aided by that, they Truths diſcern, 


And Mankind's inmoſt Paſſions learn, 
Th 


„ A Character in Every Man in bis Humonr, 
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The greateſt Men, relax d and gay, 
ith Folly's bells can, en lays. 


Cromwell, altho he was no Fool, 

WV ou'd often romp like Boy at ſchool ; 

nd Pruſſia s King ſometimes . bY: 

ud blind-man-buffs it mong his Friends ĩ 
Dn Gravity when Monarchs trample, 

ourtiers will follow their example; | 

o longer then their thoughts they Rifle ;; - ! - 

en's ſouls are honeſt when they trifle, 

ypocriſy aſide is thrown, - . . | 

and for a time Truth fills the throne... ..; + 


LY: 1 4 3} A A 11 
Scipio the wiſe, in days of var. K 0 pie 3 
Oft trifled on Cumea's norm | 
With Lelius laugh'd, indulg'd. his freaks, 1 at 
And play'd (boy-like) at ducks and drakes 
Great Julius Cefar, as we read, 

Was a true Buck of the firſt head; 

And Bucks, I'm ſure, muſt be allow'd 

To van it in the Trifling Crowd. 


Ev'n Solomon, the man moſt wiſe 
That ever breath'd beneath the ſkies, - 
Had long thro' Pleaſure's. magic rovd, 
And all the joys of Trifling prov'd : — 
When he had got his guantum ſuff, 
Or rather more than was enough, 

He wiſely ſaid—** That Life, alas ! 
Was Vanitatum vanitas:” | 8 
But when he conquer'd mawky Spleen, © 
He 201% h trifled on again; | 
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And in old age, as records: ho-. 
He kept a large Jercüesßß 4 
And all the pleaſures he found there 
Were . eee fall ſ wear. 
(07 L 4. * e 3 
May I no MS SO nec 5 3 bop | 
Trifling's: a Yigg of rear | 
* 1 
Poets and grave | Eogicinns! own, „ e 1 
That all the world — ene 
We ſee what crowds diſpute and jar 1 
On Politics, on Peace and War; e 
Or give a poſitive decifion n 
On Patagonians, or Religion; 
On Inward Grace, or Coth lane Ghôſt, 
On Nabobs, or ſome fav'rite Toaſt ;; 
On Op'ras, or on Matters Eſſen ce. 
On Farces, or the Soul's Quinteſlence ;; - 
On Chatham, Bute, or Patriot TVilkes, - 
On Cookery—or Price of Silk 
On Faith, that-anchor of Avalon zn 
Or ſuch-like Trifling diſputation: 
What are they all but Trifling Jokes? 
(At leaſt made ſo by Trifling Felks) 
And yet thoſe Trifles give enjoyment; - 
By finding TOP angup 0; capa e! 
41 $440" el 
Vour Graduates 'of Greſbdm Cee, abs NE, 
Maugre their gravity and knowledge, Mane 
Have lately to the world approv d 
How very much they Trifling Jord 


L 57 1 
or Trifles they can ſeold and prate, 

nd fight like Wives at Billinſgate + 

Wuch Trifling we'd excuſe—but' den 

hey raiſe the death-denouncing in 

luck'd from the boding Raven's wing, 

t then becomes a ſerious thing; TED 
In pops grim Death, th' arreſting deem, 
With — Sir, yaur most obedient: Servant. 


Ev'n at St. Stephen's,. ſome Folk ſay 
What Trifling bears a mighty ſway z - 

nd yet I doubt the truth, —for who 

\ Trifling member ever knew ? <A >: 6 


Love, by experience, 6nd , ane 
hief ſource of 1 * F N 
And Lovers“ actions always prove, 5 
rifling's the "ay Soub of Love. 


Women are call'd, in zidicule, '\ 

he Trifling Sex by ev'rxy Egol -: 
But Fools deſtroy their Spleen's intent, | 
By paying them a compliment: 10 
hat gains our wonder and our praiſe ? 
heir thouſand pretty T rifling way zx 

Dy Trifling only they maintain n 
heir empire and deſpotic reign: 1 
And Female Wit, which ſo ſurprizes, „1 2g bir 
From Trifling evermore ariſes. 77 
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But of all F 0 
Rhymeſters are moſt to Trifling given n | 
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They ſpin in Triſſes their poor Brains, 
And get but Triftes-for their pain 
And what particularly ſnews em 
Coxcombs, to-every ſoul that knows them, 
Is,— That they boaſt, with fronts of braſs, 
Favours from Miſſes of '\'Parnaff. - © - 
When ey'ry living mortal knows, 
Each Muſe is ſtill an unpluek d roſo. 


Rhymeſiers, Bode erz may boaſt their-Uſe ;j— - 
The Trifling Nathings they produce, . 
Serve T riflers, on a rainy __ 
To while an idle hour away. 


The Goſſip Preſe, for our _ 
With Trifles daily overflows; 

And, Goſſip-like, it ſtill ſupplies, | 
For ev'ry Truth a thouſand Lyes. 


Theſe "OY in ſhort, may ſerve as NH 

Among ten thouſand like examples, 
That Trifling ds a real ingredient, Df cl 
And to our e egen pans" RS 


But after all, pool Str, 1 deem 
We ſhould not uſe it in extreme: 

Tis but a ſeas' ning at the beſt. 
And gives to liſe pleaſing zeſt : 
But ſalt by mouthfuls taken, ſu re 

No. man of taſte can well en. . 


Thinking 0d Tüjding hdſpeakh n to 
As friend hs friend, or brother brother. 


191 

v'n as the human body tires, 

nd Sleep's recruiting balm\requires, 

rifling the ſame effe& produces, 

nd fits the ſoul for nobleſt uſes :- - - 

n this the trueſt wiſdom lies | 
Still to be Merry and be Wiſe. 


* 
* 


Excuſe, my Patron and my Friend, 

hoſe Trifling Cramboes which I ſendd z 
ou're tir'd of Trifling by this we pe ule eit 
nd ſo I'll end Y nee a off 
With love to friends, ;- your maſk CRE 
bedient, TOR Humble nn | 
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May 6—the day extremely; fine ; enge A 
Seventeen hundred ſixty-nine. 
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The FEMALE. CLAIM. 


4 Tarn. 


ET women their mad W 
Tis ten to n 
For many years, * conq ring ſword 
Tebald the brave, Spotetto's lord, 
His valour gainſt the Greets had fhwon, 
And ſhook Emanuel on his throne ; 
Yet tho' with foes he ſtrew'd the plain, 
His Hydra foes ſtart up again; Kin oi 
Surpriz' d, he found the more he flew, _ 
His enemies more numerous grew 
In order-to their diminution, 
He form'd the ſtrangeſt reſolution; 
Throughout his camp he orders gave, 
That ev'ry Grecian captive ſlave, 
In battle for the future taken, 
Shou'd without mercy be Caſtraten, 
(A kind of puniſhment, ye Fair, 
Poor Abelard was doom'd to bear) 
And in that order kindly ſent, 
By way of friendly compliment, 
To the Greet Emp'ror, in whoſe grace 
Caſtratas held the foremoſt place; 
One pipe deſtroy'd, it was intended 
The other thereby ſhould be mended : 
For all your naturaliſts own, 
That when the bee becomes a drone, 
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Tho, ſtingleſs, he can work no more, 

ee humms far ſweeter than before; 

is Tebald boaſted in his mirth, 

EF as killing foes before their birth ; 

WW he axe applying to a root, 

WV hich cut, again would never ſhoot ; 

Oxen were harmleſs beaſts, he ſwore, 

But bulls enrag'd wou'd toſs and gore 

And Greets, when of the neutral kind, 
No Hydra foes cou'd leave behind, 

Nor with that holy text comply, 

Which bids Increaſe and multiply.” 


Affairs for ſome time thus went on, 
nd many a Taptive was undone ; 
hen one day (Tebald in his tent, 
mong his lords in merriment) 
\ Grecian dame, whoſe luſty mate 
lad by the cruel hand of Fate 
een captive made, and bid prepare 
o loſe——what Madam cou'd not ſpare, 
to the Gen'ral's preſence broke, 
nd, kneeling, thus the Prince beſpoke : 


« Is Tebald's glory funk ſo far, 
Againſt weak Woman to make war? 
And ſhall that ſword, which in the field 
Has ever made his rivals yield, 

Which not by man can be withſtood, 

Be poorly ſtain'd with woman's blood. 
Heroes, and Tebald ſure is one, | 
To us have ſtill protection ſnewa: 
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4 A Cock counts all his brethren foes, 

« But among Hens he peaceful crows ; | 

«© Tho? Bull gores Bull, yet ſtill he ſcarns 
„To plunge within the Cow his horns ; 

4 Have mercy then, moſt potent Lord, 
Nor with our; blood debaſe your ſword.” 


F 


The Prince, amaz'd, accoſts the Dame 

Why brand'ſt thou, undeſery'd, my name? 
« When was it ever known, he ſaid, 

c That female blood by me was ſhed ? 

« Or ſince the Amazonian race, , 

<« (Of your ſoft ſex the foul diſgrace) 

« Can it with juſtice be averr'd, 
That war with woman was declar'd?“ 


„What war more cruel, cries the Fair, 
&« Can Tebald gainſt our ſex declare ? 
= You rob our mates ef what kind Heaven 
Has for our health and pleaſure given; 
ce It gives us in our children, wealth; 
« Your Lady knows it cauſes health; 
* To that, my Lord, each wedded dame 
% Pleads an excluſive lawful claim, 
And mutilating Nature's ſtem, 
« Is mutilating Us, not THEM: 
© For goods and cattle I ne'er griev'd, 
4 Cattle and goods may be retriev'd, 
«© But woman,—once that comfort gone, 
<« Is irretrievably undone ; 
« For mercy then let Truth implore, 
© Nor lay our murders at your door.” 
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XZ Th' admiring chiefs, with loud applauſe 
3 ack her requeſt and plead her cauſe; 
o'n T:bald's Princeſs, with each look 
BY feeling approbation ſpoke ; 

er ſhou'd the chance of War, ſhe thinks, 
4 And at the thought ſhe inward ſhrinks) 

WT hrow Tebald in the captive's place, 


las! how frightful her own caſe !——: 


« Your pray'r, quo Tebald, ſhou'd I grant, 
With all and every thing you want; 

If on the hoſtile bloody plain, 

Once more your huſband wear my chain, 
Say woman, what are you content 

Shou'd be the ingrate's puniſhment ?” . 


« My Lord, the honeſt Dame replies, 

My huſband has legs, arms, and eyes; 
Theſe are his own ;—and if once more 
Ungrateful, he ſhou'd force your power, 
They're yours in right of Victory; 

Take them, my Lord, but rob not me.” 


Tebald convinc'd admits her prayer, 

o longer mutilates the Fair; 

he army with a loud acclaim, - E 

ail the plain-ſpoken honeſt Dame 

he chiefs with preſents large reward her, - 

And thro* the camp in ſafety guard her; 

hich done with her beloved ſpouſe 

he arm in arm regains her houſe; 

ot quite recover'd of her fright, 

Lill well convinc d that All was right. 
| => 


Tri 


[ 64 ] 
The WEDDED DOVES 


ENUS obſerving that her Doves, 


Diff*rent from all her changeful train, 
Were over conſtant in their loves, 


As born to wear the marriage chain; 
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For the joke's ſake, one pair, ſhe cry'd 
One wedded pair, ſhall grace my corps; 

Hymen appear'd, the Doves were ty'd, 
And the God's flow'ry chain they wore. 
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To ſee themſelves ſo fine array'd, 
With double joy they bill and coo; 
But ſoon, alas, the roſes fade, 
And iron links now ſtart to view.. 


Echo no more in ſoothing moan 
Throughout the grove their loves confeſt, 
But floods of gall, till now unknown, 
Swell and embitter either . 


When yok'd to draw the Goddeſs' carr, 
They pull and ſtrain a diff'rent way; 
Venus is forc'd, ſo much they jarr, 
Her viſits all on foot to pay. 


What can ſhe do? Another pair 
Of feather'd hobbies now are choſe : 
What magic, Heav'n ! does Hymen bear, 
To make e'en loving Turtles foes ! 
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n pity to their diſmal ſtate, 
Thus to the Flutterers' Venus cries, 
To qualify the pangs of hate, 
An Englih Peer and Peereſs riſe. 


In that eccentric ſituation, 

«© Freedom unbounded is: poſleſt ; 
8 Hymen with them's a feparation, - 
A very ſlip-knot at the beſt.” — 
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he ſaid :! And ſtraight the change appear'd ; 
= Now Hymer's pow'r they both defy ; 

aſhion's the Deity rever d, 

And Faſhion lifts bis Horns on high. 


nbluſhing—lo—they rove at eaſe, 

The marriage vows no longer bind; 
hey kiſs and wanton where they pleaſe, 
Licentious as“ the bawdy wind. 


But ſpite of Faſbion's rainbow pow'rs, 
llluſwe all their pleaſures prove: 
ow different from thoſe happy hours, 

Unhymen'd when they wont to rove! 


F 3 ALEXANDER 


Let favour'd monarchs ſwell young Ammon's train, 3 


ak, 


ALEXANDER the GREAT. 


S Alexander ( all the World ſubdu'd) 
Amid a throng of circling courtiers nd, 
< In Me, he cry'd, Great Ammon's offspring view, 
To mighty Jove my origin is due; 
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My father's viceroy, god-like, here I reign; 
Whate'er I will's the will of mighty Joe, 
« On Earth I rule, as he commands above.” 
He ſpoke :—— Adoring courtiers proſtrate lay, 1 
When a poor Crow whom chance had brought thi 
way, 
As high in air he o'er the monarch ſped, 
Croak'd loud diſdain——and /þ—t upon his head. 


SSSSSSSS8888S85 
An EPIGRAM. 


Reat Homer's thunder, old Anacreon's wit, E 
The Mantuan's blaze, and all that Plato writ, 8 

With Horace, and a thouſand worthies more, | 
Whoſe pens immortaliz'd the days of yore, 
Had now— (be humble, Genius, and be wiſe, 
Nor dare ev'n Folly's offspring to deſpiſe) 
Had now—in dark oblivion lain aſleep, 
But for Wit's trueſt friends the Gooſe and Sheep. 


5 Alluding to the Gooſe furniſhing Quills, and the Sheep Parchmeity 3 
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Ear a beck-ſide, with willow fring'd, 
The mournful Dolly lay; 
nd thus the Nymph was heard to ſing, _ 
5. rather heard to ſay. 


W, 


Y 'T was here, on this accurſed ſpot, 
« That Tummas of the mill, 
With ſpeeches fine firſt ſtole my heart, 


And got his wicked will. 


tha 
A thouſand ſugar'd vows he ſwore, 
« His Dolly he wou'd wed; 


© Ah, Tummas, keep thoſe vows, or give 
Me back my maiden-head.. 


Upon this willow will I hang, 
In pure revenge and ſpite ; 
And if the wretch dare lie alone, 
£ 19 J 1 a 1 . 
writ, I'll haunt him ev'ry night; 
I'Il ſhake his curtains—(but in truth 
His bed does curtains lack) 
And plague him, till the morning cock 
« Obliges me to pack. 


heed"« Or thro! the church-yard ſhou'd he go 


= © By night—my ghoſt ſhall riſe, 
And like a headleſs horſe appear, 
With frightful ſaucer eyes: 


« No 


&© No fear the perjur'd man can hire 
(Too great will be the coſt) | 
O Our book-learn'd Prieſt, in the Red Sca 
To lay my troubled ghoſt, 


Upon this willow will J hang, 
„ Ev*n here beneath this tree ;” 

She ſaid——and ſlipt her garters twain 
From juſt above her knee. 


The fatal nooſe poor Doll prepares, 
Her lover ſprings the beck ; 

„Ah, Tummas, art thou there,” ſhe cries,. 
And hangs upon his neck. 


From this example learn, ye ſwains, 
Nor henceforth perjur'd prove, . 
For girls undone, are apt, you ſee, 


To hang themſelves for love. 
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2 
Her DAUQHTERE 


In- Two CAN TOsG. 


C N 0 I. 

Ight centuries and ſome odd years, 

(From Jewiſh Talmud as appears) 
re had with Adam led a life 
| Df joy, of pain—of love and ſtrife; 
WV hen in the ſocket Nature's flame 
Expiring, hopeleſs lay the Dame; 
\round her couch, a numerous brood - 
Df Daughters and Grand-daughters ſtood, 
laids, Widows, Wives; — Tho' giv'n to ſtray, 
ve had been careful to obey 
phat ſtrict command ſent from on high, 
WV hich bids Encreaſe and Multiply. 
She figh'd, —ſhe ſhook her palſied head, 
And thus in feeble accents ſaid : —— 


A | 
V Lil 
: 


An ear attentive, Daughters, lend, 
And to my laſt advice attend, 

he only Legacy that. Ewe. 

o her ſweet Girls has pow'r to give: 


But what in Eden erſt befel, 
Dy way of prologue let me tell 3 


E V Es LEGACY 


Much 


70 J 
Much may in Little be expreſt, 
Few words to me ſeem always beſt. 


My Life, ſince firſt I taſted air, 
Has been a Life of Toil and Care; 
No ſooner ſcoop'd from Adam's fide, 
At once his Daughter and his Bride. X 
But I was taught without delay, 
That my Firſt Duty was Obi. 
So harſh a note, a ſound ſo queer, 
At firſt ſtruck oddly on my ear: 
% All things on earth, my Goodman ſaid, 
«© Were for his uſe and pleaſure made, 
« And I, it ſeems, among the reſt, 
“ But born to ſtoop to his beheſt 
% My province (he averr'd) was home, 
% Whilſt lordly Man at will might roam, 
“ Nor. ſhould a faithful Wife appear 
Abroad, unlicens'd-by her Dear.” 
Thus in the groves whilſt he was walking, 
With Angels goſſiping and talking, 
My hours, inſipidly content., 
No pleaſure known, at home were ſpent; 
My ſole employ to cull the fruit 
Which beſt his appetite would ſuit ; 
Or to prepare a fragrant bed 
Of choiceſt flow'rs to lay his head, 
Of which he thought it was but fair. 
To let his Bedmaker have ſhare. . 


One day, my toil domeſtic done, 
I /lole abroad at ſetting ſun 


1 o take the Air; Serene the Sky, 
Ine Wind a gentle lullabß 

ft breath'd, as ſinking down to reft, 
KT he Birds their ev'ning hymn addreft ; 
ne Beaſts their wanton frolics play'd, 
hirſtleſs of gore, along the glade ; 

T he painted Flow'rs beneath my feet 
Wnt forth a fragrance more than ſweet ; * 
he breaking Clouds a roſeate hue 
eſented to th' enraptured view; 
Wcntly adown the ſlopy Hills 
eflecting ſhone the murm'ring Rills, 
Ind Muſic with, her ſweeteſt ſound 

e. echo'd praiſe to Heaven around, 

WW hilt Angels hov'ring on the wing, 
he Concert join'd in airy ring. 


A deep impreſſion on my mind 
his farewel ſcene has left behind; 
ch ſcenes we no where now can boaſt, 


ith paradiſe—ſuch ſcenes are loſt. 


With FOES ſtep I mov'd along, 
nd, cheerful, join'd the grateful ſong ; 
hen Deſtiny—or Ged knows what— 
rought me to that ſequeſter'd ſpot 
There Wiſdom's Tree majeſtic grew, 
aded with fruit of golden hue ; 
playful, with the.mountain cat, 
eneath its Nn branches ſat, 
Not 


* Can a Fragrance be fweeter than ſweet? SCRIBLERIVS. 
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Not in the leaſt, as God's my guide, 
Suſpecting what wou'd ſoon betide; 
When, all amazement and ſurprize-! 
„ Another Adam met my eyes, 
60 But far ſurpaſſing my Good Man, 
ds As to the Raven is the Swan; 
25 Tripping He came along the road, 

ö His looks a' paſſion ſtrait avowid, 
He ſmil'd, he ogled, and he bow'd; 
Bow'd with an air and ſuch a grace, 
As fluſh'd the blood into my face; 
N His treſſes on his ſhoulders ſpread, 

1 A wreath of flow'rs adorn'd his head, 
11 His face in ſhort. no modern Beau 
Cou'd half ſo fair and lovely ſhow ; 
I wou'd have fled, but 'twas in vain, _ 
What Nymph could fly ſo ſweet a Swain ? 1 
He ſeiz d my hand, and with a tongue, 
Where more than angel ee Bals, 
Thus ſpoke 


eee 

« Faireſt of creatures Heay' ne er made, 
« In whom all beauty is diſplay'd, 18 
« perfection's Self !, For Heay n in Vou 8 
« Blazon'd the utmoſt. Heay' n could. do, 
(And ſooth to ſay, no Female ſince 
Had to like honour. ſuch pretence, 
For Eve was then, beyond compare, Ps 
Of all her Daughters. the moſt. fair; ). 
Did you, he ſmiling.cry'd,. but know .. 
o The raptures * * Knowledge - 


60 Uoa 


© 83 3 


Upon the fruit divine you'd feaſt, 

And be a Cherubim at leaſt. —— 

Can Knowledge be a crime, fair Eve? 
Such doctrine Truth forbids believe; 

BS 'Tis all a trick, my worthy Madam, 
Contriv'd for his own ends by Adam; 
Here many a time, or I'm a ſinner, 
While you're at home, preparing dinner, 
Slyly he fteals—T've ſeen him do't— 
To ſmuggle the Forbidden Fruit ; 
Nor fear to-die—'tis all a cheat, 
Unhurt you ſee me ſafely eat. 


| He ſaid, and from the loaded tree 
hoſe arching boughs with fragrancy 
nd golden apples ſpread around, 
Fiſſing the wide-encircled ground) 
carleſs of Death, or future pain, 
e pull'd—he cat—and eat again ;— 
maz'd I ſaw him ſtill ſurvive, 
nd ſcarce my ſenſes could believe; 
or Adam oft with anxious look, 
ind dreadful threat'ning, thus had ſpoke ; ; 
Whene'er the Fruit Forbid you taſte, 
That hour, O Eve, ſhall be your laſt.” 
lis eyes now ſhone with heav'nly fire, 
hich mortal food cou'd ne'er inſpire; 
le look*d ſo kind, ſuch wonders told, 
cou'd, in truth, no longer hold; 
thought twas hard—'twas wond'rous hard, 
rom Knowledge Eve ſhould be debarr'd, 2 
G Whilſt 


1 74 3 


"Whilſt Adam, like a greedy elf, 
Monopoliz'd the Fruit himſelf.— 
The Prohibition too to eat, 
Made me more eager for the treat. 
_ Now tell me, Daughters, which of you 
Wou'd not have done, or would not do 
The very ſame ?—— Theſe words. *. ſpoke, 
An univerſal chorus broke 
Inſtant, from each bright Miſs a Dame, 
66 Indeed, Mamma, you're not to blame, 
* We all had done the very fame.” —— 


Who cou'd ſuſpect fo ſweet a Youth, 
-So angel-like, devoid of truth ? | 
In maſquerade he came Ye Fair, 
Of maſquerading ſparks beware: 


1 ftretch'd my hand, but fell along, 


Sure omen I was doing wrong; 


A cackling hen, with furious cries, 
Peck'd at her huſband's comb and eyes ; 
Three times I ſneez'd—and ſtranger yet, 


The ſun ſeem'd bloody as it ſet. 


Yet maugre all theſe Omens ſent, 
An apple from the tree I rent, 
And eat—when, like a rapid flame, 
The paſſions ſhot thro? all my frame; 
Adam forgot, I glowing ey d 
The Youth, and wiſh'd to be his bride, . 
When a loud clap of thunder ftrait 
{Dire fignal of my fallen ſtate) * 
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rous'd me :—At the awful ſound 

y' impoſtor Fiend dropt to the ground, 

Ind lo! to my affrighted eyes, 

WW hang'd to a Snake of monſtrous ſize, 

r Serpent rather, that with glare 

Wl crrific rais'd like quills my hair; | 

Ne breath'd forth flames, and blackeſt duale | 

W rom his infernal noſtrils. broke; 

Peneath the:buſhes trait he fled 

iſſing, to hide his frigktful head ; 

ſcream'd, and quick as light'ning flew, 

ſtant the noiſe my Huſband drew, 

ho miſſing me (a caſe uncommon) 

as ſearching round for his loſt Woman, 7 
lis flutt'ring pulſe beating alarm, 

As if foreboding future harm; 

Trembling I told the diſmal tale, „„ 
e, like a ghoſt, all wan and pale, _ 25 
Poor ſoul ! a while, as rooted, ſtood 
WA ſpeechleſs, ſenſeleſs ſtick of wood. 

\t length with a heart-rending ſigh, vis 
And darting up to heav'n his eye, C 
Death is your doom, unhappy Eve, 

8 Depriv'd of you I cannot live; 

No ſecond Eye my heart can move, 
My ſoul diſdains another love.“ 

hus ſaid, he pluck'd the fatal tree 
And join'd to mine his deſtiny : 

hat from that hour to this befell, 

L our very catechiz can tell. 


Twas then from the broad fig-leaf's ſhade. . 
decent covering firſt I made 


— 


rous 


( 76 ] 
To veil, what now we're taught to hide 
Unſeen, untouch'd till made a bride ; * 
Nor peacock could more pride expreſs, 
Than I in my new-fangled dreſs 
With moſt becoming happy taſte 
The leaves I planted round my waiſt, 


And inftant from my Fall became 


A flaunting, jaunting, dreſſy Dame. 


But ah, I find my ſtrength decay, 
My eyes begin to ſhut out day, 
Brief, my dear Children, let me be, 
In giving my laſt Legacy :'>— 

Few words to Me ſeem always be/t, 
Much may in Little be expreft. 


= Ie not this falſe Grammar ? SCRIBLERLVS, 
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CANTO: 


Fe budding Virgins not Full within, 
Who ſcarce a Century have known, 
WV boſe little hearts now flutt'ring beat, 
Wor what you barely gueſs at yet; 

WY ct nature-taught, can ſend Love's dart 

p to the feather in Man's N 

o victory ere you pretend, 

Firſt learn this. r Defend. 


When Nature firſt begins z riot, 

\nd naughty Man diſturbs your quiet, bp 
Aſſume the maſk—ſeem tim rous, ſhy, 
And what you wiſh, pretend to fly; 
his ſeeming coolneſs will enflame, : .. 
\nd make Men eager for the Game : 

he Hen, when by her Mate gallanted, 
WScreams, tho' indulg'd with what ſhe wanted; 
he dappled Hind her Stag denies, 

And, but to be o'ertaken, flies; 

hus Maidens not averſe to billing, 

o draw Men on ſhould ſeem unwilling, 
For Men, believe me, in their natures 

Are contradictory ſtrange creatures; 

An eaſy conqueſt they diſdain, 

Pleaſure muſt be enhanc'd with pain: 
ret fly not with ſo quick a pace, | 

To leave 'em diſtant in the race, 

But dodge and double like a hare, 

Till 1 are ne in the ſnare, 
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And know for certain—what is what, — 
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Then to their proweſs ſeem to yield, 
Yourſelves the victors in the field. 


Ye Wives, who've more experience got, 


Whoſe Curioſity appeas'd, - 

Are with the thirſt of ruling ſeiz'd, 
Wou' d ye deſpotic pow'r attain, 

Various the paths your wiſh to gain 

For Gudgeons, Trout, and Tyrant Pike, 
At baits of diff rent colours ſtrike. 


Love, to enflave ſome Huſbands hearts, 
Muſt uſe a thouſand little arts, 

Whilſt Fear, with all his ſpaniel train, 
Muſt others bend to wear the chain: 

By Love or Fear we fix our throne, 

Let not Indifference once be ſhewn ; 

From bed and board that ſnow-broth. baniſh, 
Or, rainbow-like, your pow'r will vaniſh. 


When Miſers, who fhould never wed, 
Or take aught elſe ſave Gold to bed, 
Uſurp the Huſband's honor'd name, 

Let wild Profuſion guide each Dame 
When at the ſacred altar ty'd, 

The Huſband worfhips his fair Bride, 

And with his worldly goods .endows 
And fit he ſhou'd) his Lawful Spouſe : * 
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* I am glad to know our Marriage Ceremony is of ſuch Antiquity a 
as to have been uſed in Eus's Pays: ſhall have a greater Venen 
von for it than ever. ScaizIzI Ius 
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Pnall Man then, with rebellious might, 
Weprive his Sov'reign of her Right? 
ENo—let the Miſer Earth-worm ſee 
is All is yours by Heav'n's decree j——— 
eaze him at leaſt, till he advance 
is Dear a ſeparate maintenance, * 
and if that fail, try every art 

'Tis juſt)—to break his nd heart, 
nd give him back to that vile Earth, 
From whence his Gold and He took. birth... 


If ſulkineſs your Mates diſplay... 

To teaze ſuch teazers ſtill be gay; 

Nor when Sir Mule is in the pet, 

Your features by his viſage ſet; 5 

Laugh, dance and ſing, and with diſdain 

Treat all his arts to give you pain 

If humor'd, he will grow paſt 3 
Whene' er he ſulks— take you an airing... 


Shou'd Heav'n a tank ls with ſenſe, 
In kindneſs to your ſhare dilncne, ' 

His knowledge, wit, and parts admire, 

You fool him to his heart's Defire,.. . _ 

(The wiſeſt Men, or they're bely d, 

Have, maugre Wiſdom, their blind ſide) 
Tickle the trout, he's in your hand. 


deem to obey, and you command :— . $10 
Who figure firſt in Wiſdom's Schools - 5 
Are Women's moſt RSS: fools. 


, ses Maintenance wy it deins, are Antedilunia. 92 15 
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When dreſt in winning — . tears, 


Beauty omnipotent appears; 
Diſtreſs will often much Seer 


When other artifiees fail; 

If to their paſſions you e | 
What heart of Feeling can 1 — 
But blocks with pebbled hearts Auge 5 
Corroſiue * Ne you hand. * Bd 


Or ſhou'd it prove our papleſs firs $14 F544 « 


To meet with an inconſtant mate; 
One who his: boſom'd wife will 5 


That wife to whom Heav'n bids him cleaver. | 


If, ſpite of Juſtice,” he will ramble,” 
You too abroad can friſk and 'amble 
For tis but fitting. Men receive 
A kind return for what. they give. 


Shou'd Fealouſy, that baleful gueſt,” 
Begin to ſquint in Hubby's breaſt, | 
Where from a gnat of pigmy Eat, | 
She cauſes giant hydras rife,' 

(Not but that Women, by the. bye, 8 

Are ſometimes giv'n to tread awry; 

At leaſt this wonder I've been told, 

The Lover young, the Huſband 610) 

To clear her fame, each cunning elf 
Shou'd rear the jealous flag herſelf; 

A few well-ſeaſon'd accuſations7 
With fits, tears, ſwoonings, objurgations, - 
Will ſtagger Goodman's cheated ſenſe, 

(tis thoughts employ'd in dee). 
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+ And Cunning, with her Lynx's eye, 
BW Shall hoodwink peering Fealouſy. 


= To rule in every age and ſtation 
Ws Female Univerſal Paſſion ; 
Divided pow'r is all a joke, 

Or We or They muſt bear the yoke ; 
Then let dull Man the harneſs wear, 

Whilſt Woman drives as charioteer : 

For Huſbands born to be control'd, 

« gStodp to the forward and the bold.“ * 


To knowledge and ſuperior ſenſe, 
Vain Man's aſſum'd pre- eminence; 
'Twas I, who firſt of Wiſdom's treat, 

Fearleſs of Death, durſt boldly eat; 
One ſingle apple would not do, 

| To ſhew my proweſs I eat two; 

Not ſo your Grandpappa, for he 

Scarce taſted the Forbidden Tree; 

All which conſider'd it muſt follow, 


Our flutt'ring ſouls reſtraint be, 
We're demi-tenauts of the ſkies ; 
| Angels in every ſenſe, had desen“ 
But angel-wings for flutt'ring given; 
We chen had birds of paſſage flown, 
And made the wen our own; 


In knowledge Females beat em hollow : — 


Faller has ſtolen- this Couplet from Ewe and has made it his 
own, by changing the Word Huſbands into Nomen. Scxizrrziss. 
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Like Swallows, thro'-each varied ſphere 
Playfully darted here and there, 


Whilſt earth-chain'd Man, from his low ſtation, 


Had humbly paid us ador ation 


In body too as well as mind 
Our angel ſex is more refin'd ; 
Man, a meer earth-worm, owes his birth 
To a poor dirty clod of earth, 

Whilſt Woman, better bred, tis known. 
Had for her fire good fleſh and bone. 


With what ſervility they: bend, 
And on the Fair One's nod attend! 
To lure:us: down to their embraces, -. 
They call us Goddeſſes and Graces ; 
But when we once ſo far demean us, 
As to remove the bar between us, 
When to their level Females ftoop, 
The things wou'd ride us cock o hoop; 
Ungrateful wretches !' to forget | 
How infinite. to Us their debt l. 
To. Us, —by gracious.Heav'n appointed 
Their queens, and ſovereigns anointed. 


Feiu words to Me. ſeem always beft,..., 
Much may in Little be expreſt. 


Shou'd petty altercations riſe, 
Which Contradiction ſtill ſupplies, . 
Little avails the wrong or right, 
Stator, not Reaſon, wins the fight 3 
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et not the hoſtile trumpet ceaſe, 
Till they petition, for a peace; 
autious again to face your rattle, 
Wiſely they'll ſhun the field of battle: 


Never provokes a freſh defeat; 
But trembling ſees his conqu'ring foe, 
lap his exulting wings and crow. 


'But when no longer they contend, 

\nd at your feet for 'mercy bend, 

hen humbly they avow obedience, 

And to their ſov'reigns ſwear allegiance, 
For their paſt crimes. pay tribute due, 
And what we will conſent we de; 

Let mercy. to the Alaves be ſhewn, 


} 
1 


ho' ſlaves—conſider they are Men, 
Smile on the Creatures now and then. 


"Theſe Recipes, to one tis ten, 

\t firſt will diſagree with Men; 

But Men, like Horſes, may be hroke 
By perſeverance, to the yoke; va 
Forc'd in their teeth's deſpite ſubmit, 
If wives prove jockies, to the bit.. 


'Ye Widows, — but to you as vain 
Advice, as to the ſea is rain; 

o ſuch I only beg to ſay, 

ndulge, my girls, while yet ye may; 


The Cock from dunghill once well beat, 


ercy /hou'd grace the female throne; 
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Old age brings on, with hurrying pace, 
The hours of abſtinence and grace. 


A thouſand things, alas, remain, 
To teach, relate, adviſe, explain, | 
But ah, too late—for chilly Death 
I feel the ſcoundrel—ſtops my breath. 


Adieu farewel my precepts fran 
And be as virtuous—as you can.” — 


_ With talking ſpent, life on her tongue 
{Its dernier lodgment) fault'ring hung : 
Few words are always beft, ſhe cry'd, 

She cou'd no more, but inſtant dy'd. 


Her weeping Daughters—all diftre ſy-_— mh 


Flew—to beſpeak their Mourning Dreſs. 


TFE. 


WES! 


x Eneath this. ſtone, now peaceful and at reſt, 
E Lies Eve, the firſt of mothers and the belt; 
A wife ſo meek, ſo loving, and ſo true, 
ime ne'er again to Time's laſt hour ſhall view, 
er children and her huſband all her care, 
or them, more than herſelf, her daily pray'r: 
o idle Curioſity poſſeſt 
he ſpotleſs manſion of her Angel-breaſt ; 
Free from all pride, her tongue was never known. | 
o falſhood, malice, or to ſlander prone, 
But ſofteſt muſic on each accent hung, 
o calm her huſband's ſoul, when anguiſh-ſtung ; i: 
er form was beauty's ſelf, thro* which refin'd 
Shone, like a jewel chryſtal-clos'd, her mind; 
© Grace was in all her ſteps, heav'n in her eye, 
And all her ſoul was love and dignity.” 
'0 count her numerous virtues were as vain, 
As count the ſtars in yon ethereal plain: 
Ere nine ſhort Centuries below were given, 
oo good for earth, her foul was ſnatch'd to heav'n,. 
Poor weeping Adam, to her honor'd ſhade, 
as caus'd this monument to be diſplay'd, 
As an Example to ſucceeding times, 
hat Truth ſhou'd reign in monumental Rhimes. . 
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S with * Siſter Wife in chat 

Over a bowl, Heav'n's Monarch ſat, 
A ſtrange diſpute between em roſe, 

How it began no Mortal knows, 

Whether or Man or Woman moſt 
In Love can greater Pleaſures boaſt ; 

Juno averr'd, nay ſwore it too, 

That Men the greateſt Pleaſure knew, 
Whilſt Fove, with due ſubmiſſion, prov'd 
Women were happieſt when they lov'd : 
They wrangled, laugh'd, and long diſputed, 
Nor He nor She would . confuted . 
After much eloquence diſplay' d, 
Two flowing bowls of wine were laid 
(Not ſuch as France or Spain produces, 
But Nectar, Prime of heav'nly juices) 
That each was right; for even Gods 
Can ſport, and give or take the odds, 
Tho! Fove this wiſe precaution takes, 


His Stateſmen ne'er are gambling Rakes; 
Nor was his 'Treas'rer ever known 


Fo Cards, -or Dice, or Racing prone, 


This altercation, ſo facetious, 
Who's to decide? None but Tireſias; 
An honeſt Prieſt of Delphos ſhrine, 
Belov'd by Phœbus and the Nine. | 
| Tir efua that e; 


#* Vide Ovid Metam, Lib, 3» 
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Tireſias had, by ftrange fatality, 

Figur'd away in either quality, 

And had, by turns, in days of yore, 


Both petticoats and breeches wore, 
with each peculiar bagatelle 
Annex'd to-: Sir or Madamoiſelle; 
Then who ſo fitting to decide ? 
Since, Snail-like, he'd been doubly try'd.“ 


Rais'd to Olymp. alarm'd and ſcar'd, 

Tireſias like a ninny ſtar'd, 

Nor cou'd a ſyllable deliver, 

struck with amazement thro' his liver, 

Till Madam Juno, to relieve him, 

A glaſs of ſparkling Nectar gave him, 

Clear as the Lymph of Hypecrene, - 

A certain Noſtrum for the Spleen, 

Which in an inſtant bronz'd his face, 

As he had been of heav'nly race: 

Come, t' other glaſs, Dame Juno cries, 

<1 ſee it ſparkling in your eyes; 

„And now, my good Tireſias, tell us 

* Whether we Ladies or the Fellows 

„ Quaff of Love's Joys the greateſt potion, | 
“When at his ſhrine we pay devotion ?” —— 
When double-charg'd, with great nn, 

Tireſias utter'd his opinion; 

Tho! ſomewhat circumſtantial rather, 

Like a true Orthodox-bred Father. 

H 2 he 4: 5 cc With 

* It may perhaps be thought impertinent to inform the Reader 


ai that each Snail is of both Sexess- SORIBLERIUS: 
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« With all due rey'rence, may it pleaſe 
Your High and Sacred Majeſties, 
The queſtion yau- propoſe, tho' odd, 
Pll tell the Truth, fo help me God; 
I've been admitted, tis moſt certain, 
On either fide behind the Curtain ; 
Your queſtion is, if right my gueſs is, 
Which Sex the greateſt Bliſs poſſeſſes, 
And which, were I my choice to win, 
I ſhould prefer to figure in, 


« A word or two may. J preſume, 
*Ere to the grand affair I come. 


c Some years ag0o—perhaps a ſcore 

It may be leſs, it may be more— 
As thro” a grove I took my way, 

Two Snakes in ſportive dalliance lay 
T thoughtleſly, to ſpoil. their wooing, 

Not as I would be done to doing, 

With my long ſtaff, this ſame J hold, 
Forc'd 'em to quit their am'rous fold; 
When lo ! the Winds began to growl, 
The Sky to low'r, the Thunder row], 
And to-my great ſurprize—Lord bleſs me ! 
I found a wond'rous change poffeſs me; 
My ſpirits flutt'ring ſeem'd to fly, 

As juſt awak'd, beyond the ſky; _ 

No longer now a humdrum Ninny, 

1 thought Old Nick had got within me, 
. Nor cou'd I at the reaſon gueſs, 

Till bed-time, going to undreſs, 


Th 
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The Secret then ſtood full in view, a 
By Inſtinet to the glaſs I flew, 

There ev'ry Female Mark and Grace 
Star'd me reflected in the face; 

I found—what yet had happ'd to no Man, 
J found myſelf transform'd to Woman. 
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= <© New moulded in the Mint of Nature, 
I now became a diffrent creature; 

W Intenſer ev'ry paſſion glow'd,. - 

But chiefly more intenſe I lov'd; 
A brother Prieſt my heart beguil'd,— - 18 
Frail was my ſex—I prov'd with child; "80 
To him a lovely babe I bare, 155408 
As like its dad as it cow'd ſtare; - 

For your aſſiſtance loud 1 bawl'd, 

You kindly came, and Mafter ſquall'd; * 
The rogue ſtill lives, and often ſhames me, 
For to this hour Mamma he names me; 

And when th' affair was public known, 

They laugh'd, and chriſten'd me Pope Joan + 


« To guard from farther defamation, 1 4 t 
I hx'd with Prieſteſſes my ſtation, oy”! 


And there what various ſcenes befell, 1 

ot twenty years would ſerve to tell; | 7 ; 

Such plotting, and ſuch air-built ia 

74 holy mock'ry !|—fuch wild dreams 

\nd Man,. dear Man, the only game, 

At which we one and all took aim, 3 
| | H 3 Not 

* Lucina fer Opem. TEREN ex. 


| What a terrible Anachroniſm !-—-When Pope Joan lived fo 
aan Centuries after Tireſias.. SCRIBLERIUS, 


Th 


Not ev'n your Majeſties, who know 
All things above, and moſt below, 
With all your knowledge cou'd find out, 
So quickly veers the vane about. 


<« Years ſev'n compleat, juſt to a day, 
On Pleaſure's wings ſkudded away; 
Three children in the time I bore, 
(I ſhou'd have mention'd that before) 
When in the fields I chanc'd to ſpy 
Two Snakes in act as formerly; _ 
I with my ſtaff— O fatal blunder |. 
Unrighteouſly put em aſunder : 
Quick, in a moment's fleeting ſpan, 
I ſaw myſelf re-chang'd to Man; 
From flutt'ring in the air, I found 
My ſpirits crawling on the ground ; 
What cou'd I do? I curſt my fate, | 
And wiſh'd—but ah, twas now. too late. 
Back to the Siſterhood I went, 
Where after ſome weeks ſtrangely ſpent, 
Quite cloy'd, and jaded with my feaſt, 
I chang'd my garb—and turn'd to Prieſt.” 


More matter with leſs art, good friend, 
« And of your preachment make an end, 
% Cries 7una— Thoſe ſame bowls of wine, 
«© Whoſe are they? Fupzter's or mine?“ 


<« But one word more, indulge me, Madam, 


ll be as mute as now is. Adam; 


1 
We Speakers, to prevent confuſion; 
Move ſtep by ſtep to a Concluſion, 
Diſſect and wiredraw Common ſenſe, . 
'Ere we bring forth our Inference.” 


ce The queſtion is Which Sex can moſt: 
In Love the greateſt Pleaſure. boaſt ? 
Dear Sir and Madam, I'm a Saracen * 
If there admits the leaſt compariſon : 
Women in twenty years live more 
Than Bearded Mortals in threeſcore ; 
Man's life is but a wint'ry day ; 
Woman's—A blue-ſky'd Firſt of May ; 
Up to the moon their ſpirits fly, | 
To feaſt on joys of lunacy ; 
But Man, too flegmatic and fad, 
Wants ſenſe ſufficient to run mad. 


The Female Heart may be compar'd 
To a ſweet violin, prepar'd 
And ready tun'd—for Paſſion's hand 
To bow and finger at command ; 
Each fibre is a trembling ftring, 
Whence muſic floats on feeling wing ; 
Variety in wanton ſtrains, _ 
There ever new and changeful reigns, 
Whilſt roving Fancy ſtill eſſays 
Her flight in voluntary lays; _ 
Whereas, like Belfry Chimes, Man's Heart 
Can but a few dull ſtrains, impart. 
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* Another Anecheanltn, as bad as that of Pope Joan 3 in 
mort there is no End of them. SCRIBLERIUS» 


1 

ec Woman has ever been defin'd 
The Porcelain Clay of Human Kind. 
And in that Porcelain, tis ſuppos'd,. . 
A Soul ſuperior is inclos'd 
But Man, as Records all declare, 
Is form'd of coarſeſt Earthen- Ware 
This Truth admitted, where's the wonder 
Our Sex to Women ſhou'd knoek under; 
For Heav'n, All-wiſe, fit lodgment ſuits 
To Souls of Women, Men, and Brutes 
But this, great Rulers of the Sky, 
You know, at leaſt; as well as I.” 


Thou chatt'ring wretch ! thou meer old woman 
Thou heteroclite thing! Thou no man! 
For ſurely ſuch a goſſip-tale- 
« Cou'd never come from tongue of Male, 
„ Cries Juno, (who from the beginning 
“ Smoak'd there were odds againſt her winning) | 
« Zoons | Blockhead, ceafe your tedious lecture; 
„ Tell us at once -Whoſe is the Nectar? 


Tireſias, frighten'd to behold = 
Heaven's Empreſs ſwear like Vapping Scold, 
Low bowing, vow'd ſincere repentance, 


] 

Then ſtrok'd his beard, and thus gave Sentence. Faf 
Ho 

“Since you abide by my opinion, 8 
Juſtice unwarp'd ſhall give deciſion ; Wi 
I know not how the wager's laid, Be 


So hope that neither will upbraid, 


931 
And thus pronounce -( Tho' ſooth to ſay, 
Were you to change your ſex one day, 
Were Juno Jove—and Jove but Juno, 

As much as L can tell you'd ſoon know: 
But in one word—for entre: nous, 

I hate two words when one will do) 

By Jobe and Phezbus Shrine I ſwear, 

Our phlegm-ſoul'd ſex can ne'er compare 
In Love's Deliciæ with. the Fair; 

Nor can — 


« Foul ene of a lying race,” 
Cries Juno, daſhing in his face - 
| A glaſs of Nectar By the bye 
Madam had almoſt bung'd her eye 8 
« Take that, and henceforth blind as Mole 
Throughout the world like beggar ftrole ; 
« Your lying, verdi& makes me loſe | 
'«'Two bowls of moſt delicious booze 
Thou fool !—In matrimonial ſtrife 
« To back a huſband *gainſt his wife. 
„Remember, Blockhead, the Old Song, 
« 4 Mife is never in the Wrong“. 


More ſhe had ſaidz but drowſy grown, 
Faſt as a Dormoufe ſhe dropt down; 
How cruel ! how unchriſtian like 
And in a. Goddeſs too—to ſtrike 
With blindneſs a poor. Country Rector, * 4 
Becauſe, forſooth, ſhe loſt her Nectar; 


Ke 


We don't read of any ſuch Order among the Heathen Priefts, - 
SCRIBLERIVUY, 
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But Contradiction there's the thing No 


Fix'd in her heart the bearded ſting. | ; 10 
Poor Jove, rejoic'd to find her quiet, KL 
Nor further danger of a riot, 


Thus to Tireſias, whiſpering ſpake, i 1 
Leſt Madam with the noiſe ſhould wake. 
* Oh, tis a Vixen—and her thunder, 


« Spite of my teeth, makes me knock under; ok 
„This might teach mortals, had they wit, _— 
«© To their wives Logic to ſubmit ;. | 
« For Junos caſt in mortal mold, 
« Can ſometimes drink, and fometimes ſcold ;—— 
« No God can alter or:revoke - 
A ſentence by another ſpoke ; Ia 
Vet tho' in body you are blind, 905 
te Doubly illum'd ſhall be your mind . 
“ Henceforth the gift be thine to ſee 
The ſecrets of futurity; | ny 
&« $o ſhall due reverence be paid: | c 
By every widow, wife, and maid, 4 
« Who curious to foreknow their fate, . , 


« Shall croſs your hand at any rate, 
Shall Funo's Shrines neglect, to follow- Wh: 
«© The Fortune-Teller of. Apollo; 1 = 

“ This will give Madam a damn'd rub, 
« For ſhe's as proud as Beelzebub ; 

4 Fwill: gore her heart with Envy's ſtings, 
* And fret her guts to W ng 3 


cc Nor: 
2 Juno was Ge of Marriage, and Patrone ſs of Women in 
qa £2; 4 SCaIBLERILUG, 
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. Nor ſhall ſhe from this very hour, 
j To hurt you have the ſmalleſt POW'r,” ene 


Fireſias to the Earth convey'd, 
EF ollow'd the fortune-telling trade; 
Led by a dog he ſtroll'd about, 

I Reſolving every lawful doubt; 
\nd from each corner of the . 


N emales in crowds poſted away, 
Whilſt Juno's Shrines neglected lay; 
He by their follies ſoon grew rich, 


Tho' with Tireſius dy d the Patent 
Of prying into wonders latent; 
et from that æra to this time, 
Pretenders ſwarm in ev'ry elime, 

o whom the Fair, all eager, fly 
On wings of Curioſity; 
hey think there can be no great hurt in 
aking a peep behind Fate's curtain, 
o ſee what Spouſes, and how many, 
A ſingle One's not worth a ꝓenny) 
hat Riches, and how large a Breed 
Dy gracious Heaven is decreed. 
On this each modern Tireſias, 
ith jargon laughable, tho' ſpecious, 
A miſt before them ſnugly throws, 
hen blinds and leads them by the noſe, 
dqueezes their purſes, and in lieu 
he rainbow Hope preſents to view; 


of 


in 


o know their doom and croſs his hand, 


and bad proud Madam—kiſs his br—ch, 


K 1 
Meas'd with the Phantom, they purſue it, 
Till Gudgeon-like, too late they rue it 


All this, if Chronicles ſay true, 
To Juno's drunken pranks is due. 


. 


HE bluſhing Roſe and Lilly fair, 
Had long a mutual paſſion known. 
Hymen's invok d- the lovely pair 
His magic wreath unites in one. 


Their beauties blended thus in TIN 
Shine with a more than heav'nly grace; 

And now they fly bright Venus grove, 
To ſhine in brighter Kitty's face. 


WOMAN, 
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WOMAN. An ELEGY. 


Las oy with every charm is Weman grac'd? 


ſtrongeſt feelings to our lot aſfign'd ? 
Rf Like Mi. why * by Flatt'ry plac'd? 


Is it to make our Chains more galling bind ? ? 
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with hearts to give, and ſouls to taſte delight, 

= Of Love and all the gentler paſſions fram'd, 
oft as young Pity, cheerful as the Light, 

Why at our Peace is Man's fell dagger aim'd 


If we are weak, tis for our fouls are kind, 
We ne'er ſuſpect a guile our hearts diſdain 
If we are frail—our paſſions like the wind 
F rom Us why crave what Manhood can t attain ? 4 


In Childhood, when. by Wiſdom bent with an 
The ſupple twig to Virtue ſhould incline, 
Merit, we're taught, conſiſts in being fair, 
Our Rudy alone wherein to ſhine. 

rom ſchool, that cloifter'd cell, when we are freed, 
Where Ignorance with birchen Pride bears ſway, 
To bonds more harſh our ſervile lot's rb 
A jealous Sire or Guardian to ys. 


F% 


[here each 3 word, a harmleſo 4 

(The cheerful blood then dancing in our veins) 

Dark Calumny within her venom'd book, | 

The leaves of inake-ſkin farm, d, makes foul ak 
ſtains. 


I ©... 
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As children painted butterflies purſue, | 
Which caught, with cruelty they ſoon 2 5 II 

Our fated ſex thus men enraptur'd view, Ft 
When won, aur ruin all their bonſt——thetr ) joy. 


At 83 ſhrine 5 they announce their flame, 
Where mutual vows a mutual flame atteſt, | 
_Unwarp'd fidelity from Us they claim 
Of their. own. vows they, ſcornful, make a jeſt. 8 


Falſhood from U. tho? to our Lordlins due, 

In all its blackeſt dies is blazon'd forth; 

Kalſhood from Them—(how fem. alas, are T rue |). L 
The partial Tyrants colour o'er, with Worth. No 


Forbid to ate what Red banquet ſhows, nh 
Or quaff the ſtreams that Wiſdom's fount ſupplic; BL 
Yet for thoſe very wants themſelves impoſe, 

The tyrant Sex our hapleſs Sex deſpiſe. 


No Sex bright, Genius boaſts : In L jt beams 
With equal glow if nouriſh'd at hs roots ; 

Fed by the All-inſpiring Muſes ſtream, 
Above the heavens the E emale Laurel ſhoots. 


Of ev'ry Kind che Male protects his Mate, 
Whether on earth, in air, or in the main, 
Whilſt Woman — Ah, how wretched Woman' 8 fate 
In her Protector meets her uireſt bane. 8 


Of j joy « our ir lle portion” s ; but : a gleam, 


* . it: | 8114 


8 ful of fd i « winery day; MY 
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That gone, we wake from our bewitching _ 
And all around is darkneſs and diſmay. ' 


Unhappy Sex | tho” here depriv'd of reſt, 
Some future ſtate ſhall-full reward extend, 
Where we with Freedom's Manna ſhall be dleſt, 
And ev'ry Lover prove a conſtant Friend. Y 


E PI GR AM. 


T Wit be what our Wits have ſaid i in mirth, | 
A quick Conception, and an eaſy Birth, 2 
No more their feeble claim let Men avow, 
Wit's ſprightly wreath muſt grace Re 8 am brow: 


ABUSE * 7 IA TT ERV. 


1 Hail, that ſtrikes with . yet leaves 


no wound. 

But harmleſs falls, and waſtes upon the ground 
Abuſe, when undeſerv'd, we ſafe abide, 
Her Arrows conſcious 2 tue turns aſide: : 
But ah !—like Rain that gently falling, cleaves, 
While the drench'd garb the dang' rous gueſt receives; 
Flatt'ry, ſoft ſtealing, eaſy entrance finds, 
And proves the bane of unſuſpecting minds: 

To the Soul's core the Phantom ſects unknown, 
Health flies, and Fever fills the vacant throne ; „ 
Entranc'd a while we ſkim a Fairy coaſt, 

Nor from th' illuſion wake, till we are loſt. 
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th MAY-SPRI1G. 
A SONG, 
Abe with earlieſt bloſſoms gay, 
I gather'd from the fragrant May, 


To deck fair Chloe's ſweeter breaſt, 
In ies rob d, where Cupids neſt, 


Eager a while the gift ſhe ey d, 

Then caſt it on the ground and ſigh'd ; 
The eryſtal tear adown her cheek 
Where Fan mib d, her feelings ſpeak. 


« Oh, Damon, Damon, ery' d the Pair, 
4 Behold your ſex's 8h Fi, 
«© Tho 98 


. Thom unfriendly grows. 


133 fair flower, Mey's boafted fweet, 
| Love does the witleſs Virgin cheat; 
We lodge the traitor at our heart, 
<<. But feel too foon. the rankling ſmart.” 


185 


She ſaid— Remembrance, all unkind, 

Gave treach'rous Thyrfis to her mind; 

My heart now throbb'd with friendly pain, 
Nor cou d the focial tear refrain. "_ | 


1 
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M AT M O R. N. 
AX FA38TORMA I 


HE Sun juſt peeping o'er the hills was fn: 
The Birds all caroll'd, and the Air was ſheen 
| Garlands, of Daffodils and Tulips made, 

With Cowſlips, gather'd from the unforc'd glade, 
O'er ev'ry cottage door, in trim ſo gay, 

Spoke a glad welcome to the wiſh'd-for May : —_ 
Dight in their gayeſt cloaths, each Shepherd Swain 


And Village Nymph trip'd o'er the green-fwerd- plain; 3 


While Cupid made ſuch haveck among hearts, 

His full-ſtor' d quiver ſearce ſupply'd him darts: 

In ev'ry breaſt Joy revell'd this glad morn, 

Save Deborab's; — Sbe, hapleſs maid, forlorn, 

With eyes brimful, beneath a Ve reclin'd 

Sat, —dulling with her ſighs the paſſing wind; 

When Margery, light tripping o'er the graſs, 

Stop'd ſhortz and (wond'ring) thus accoſts the Laſs, 


MAR ER x. 
Am I awake? Is't Deborah J ſee 
With blubber' d cheeks ? Quite loſt her wonted glee! ? 
What, Deb? That erſt ſo frolickſome was ſeen, 
The blitheſt maid that danc'd upon the green 
Up, up, for ſhame, nor Tonger dowley fret, * 
Around the pole the Lads and Girls are met; 
Blind Giles his fiddle ſcrapes in notes fo Nas 9 
You'd think, for ſure, he witch'd their puppet 0 b 
Have you forgot this is the Firſt of Mag? 
When W their new robes the r look ay: T 
664.4 T2 | 3 8 5.48 5 On 
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In mellow notes his ſummer ſong to raiſe ; 


d dream of the Man deſtin'd to be their Huſbands, 


[ 102 ] 
On ev'ry hedge the ſcented Bloſſoms ſpring, 


The Birds their ſweeteſt Carols joyous ſing 3 
The Cuckow, dumb *till now, this Morn eſſays 


Up, up, for ſhame, and to the ſports repair, 
Our Sweethearts both, believe me, Girl, are there: 
Whence comes this change? What ſad misfortune, 


ſay, 
Can cauſe thoſe tears, and looks of wild diſmay ? 


4 


W 


Ah, hapleſs Maid —when you my griefs ſhall * 
Too ſoon, alas, you'll anſwer tear for tear; 
Tummas, the lad to whom I gave my heart, 


Tummas and I for ay muſt henceforth part; J 

He and thy Sweetheart Hedge both liſted are, Gat 

And now to 0 fght with Frenchmen mult prepare. PII 

; Th 

MARGER Y. For 

My 3 Liſted ! Margery's undone, Sing 

With Roger every Joy and Comfort's flown ; 

Was it for this ſuch ſugar'd words you ſpoke, 

When the bent fix-pence lovingly we broke \ 

Was it for this I've oft-times been foretold, To 

That bleſt with Roger's love I ſhould grow old ? Nez 

Nor Siæve or Sheers I'll heneeforth cer believe, oF Ani 

Nor ſhall St. Agnes Faſt again deceive ; I bl 

Nor credit more a ſix-pence put in Ruth, * Ane 

(Strange! that the Bible thus ould tell untruth ) He 

| | Ta Sw 

* + Tis a Cuftom wake an Girls to put the Bible vader thei * 


Pillows at Night, with Six-pence clapt in the Book of Ruth, in omi 


„ 


E 303. ] 
For all my hopes==woe's me ! are overblown, . 
Since Sweetheart Roger for a Soldier's gone. 


DE BSO R A H. 


The bride-caki which I got when Farmer Hae 
Married the buxom Widow of the dale, 
Beneath my bolſter plac'd in kerchief white, 
I dreamt of nought but Tummas all the night: 
I thought—but Margery, you oft have known, 
And well my dreams may gueſs at by your own ;— 
Nor dreams or bride-cake henceforth I'll believe, 
For dreams and bride-cake both alike deceive. . 


MAakc2KY.. 
The dew; which I this morn with ſo much care 
Gather'd from yon green field to make me fair, 
I'll ling away—Nor henceforth, well I ween, 


This blubber'd face ought elfe fave tears ſhall clean; 


For what avails a comely face to boaſt, 
Since all I prize, ah me! in Roger's loft. 


Biro A. 


When —— cut his hand upon the wound, 
To ſtop the blood, a cobweb ſtraight I bound; 
Next day he told me I had heal'd the ſmart, _ _ 
And, ſmiling, wiſh'd me heal his bleeding heart; 
I bluſh'd—he kiſs'd me ;—and with fugar'd words, 
And tongue as ſoft and ſmooth as unbroke curds, 
He made me plight my troth ; and on a book: 
Swear to be his: The oath we jointly took: 
He ſwore my True Love he would live and die; — 
Are lovers e kom their 5 de fly * 4 
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MAR OE R x. 
' Laft April. tide— ( little thought ſo ſoon 
Laſt April. tide, to part with my dear loon) 


Like Roger none ſuch matchleſs wit cou'd ſhow, + 
Or make ſo many April fools, I trow. | 3 
ö Diaiarobbil wet L Im (W 

A few days gone, (how tender Tummas breaſ 0 * 
From a rude lad he- ſav'd a Linnet's neſt; 17 
He ſwore, and ſwore aloud—< It was a ſhame * 
To murder birds of any ſort but Game- * 
How can a heart, ſo tender and ſo good, My 


'Then make a Trade of ſhedding Chriſtian blood 1 


M, AR GC E R. V. 


In Wreſtling no one lad can Hage reell 
At Cudgels too he always bore the bel; 
And but laſt Wake, when a rude fellow ſwore 
He'd have a kiſs, and my lac'd kerchief tore, 
I ſcream'd = Hodge flewilike lightning to my aid, 
And at his feet the brute was quickly laid. 


Dainese N An. 


In Dancing who with Tummas eou'd compare? 
Or foot it on the green with ſuch an air? 
At Church too none ſo loud the Pfalms cou'd t! 
He ſhak' d and quaver'd ſo he made all ring: 

And then to hear him chaunt Bold Robin Ie | 
Or Marg ret's grimly ghoſt, what hours I've ſtood - 
I cou'd not ftir—I was all ears and eyes; 
Dame might ſcold on—Ttold her twenty m_— — 
And when he whiſtled, Margery, I ſwear 
- Nor flutes nor black-birds cou'd with him. compate. 
5 MancEAT 


[ 205 ] 


MARX CERA . i 


A online neſt, which for five ſummers Rood 
The n of many a callow brood, 
Juſt o'er my caſement—where the jeſſamine 
And honey- ſuckle rival ſweets entwine; 


(Where Swallows build, good fortune Kill 5 is known) 


Laſt Eafter Day, 


down; 


The bird return'd from foreign parts yeſtreen, 
And ſeem'd to paſs the ſpot and mourn I ween, 
And now its neſt builds elſewhere—as if ſtruck; 


My window wn nn 


Woe' 8 me came tumbling | 


. DEBORAH. n Nall 0 
The other night—to think on't wakes v me > weep; 
When cocks, hens, pigs, and chriſtians were aſleep; © 


Into our barn the crafty Reynard ſtole, 
He made his way thre* vonder tiny hole; | 


The hens, all futtring with a piteous cry - * 
Proclaim'd aloud the murd'rous fox was nigh; 1 

Wak'd with the noiſe, I ſtarted in my Aabck, A 

\nd ſcream'd aloud “ My cock? My ginger 

cock!“ 

[ came too late my ginger cock was gone; 

„My cock !” I cry'd—and fell into a ſwoon: 

Crafty the fox, the Serjeant craftier far, 

ho in his clutches thus can Tummas bear : 

\nother Ginger I may get again, 


But never, never get ſo ſweet a Swain. 


MAR GER x. 
No more ſhall bees to flow'ry meads reſort, 
or with their willing mates cock- ſparrows ſport; 
8 No 
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Sooner the Squire his rent when due refuſe, 
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No more in the Red Sea ſhall Ghoſts be laid, 

Or midnight Fairies pinch the ſlattern Maid; 
The Gipſy's hand no more ſhall Maidens croſs, 
Or more the coffee-diſh ſhall trembling toſs, 
The lambs ſhall ceaſe to bleat, the cocks to crow, 
When tears for my poor Roger ceaſe to flow. 


dl roy 1 
&x =& > = & 


— 


| Devoran, 
Sooner: the heavy ox ſhall fit-thro” air, 
Sooner with turtles rav'nous kites ſhall * 
And nightingales ſhall, gruntling, ſtretch their throats; 


Or ſmalleſt ſheaves, in tithing, Parſons chuſe ; 
Sooner-than—Break, thou ſtubborn heart in twain, A 
Sleeping or waking I forget. my * 3 Wh 


Thus waib d che Maids. jg on the — appear d 
Tummas and Roger, whom. the Squire had clear d, . . 
The welcome ſight at once diſpell'd their fears, 
Kiſſes and May - day fare dried up their tears, |{( 
The er. wiſhes had, the * 0 

8. 


The PEDLAR and. TTY + BACOR., 
4 8 - AL 2. 


HAT on a faſt· day, di vile glurton 
Thou -infidel ! to feaſt on mutton ! —— 

« Nothing can ſave you from the birch,. 

« But Off rings made to Mother Church; 

« Elſe holy candle, bool and bell, 80 

« Shall ſign your. Mittimus to 2 

Thus having threaten'd poor Lay Sinner, 

Sir Prieft fits down to a fleſh dinner; 
And after ſhipping his own cargo, 

On others guts lays ſtriẽt .embargo. 


- F 


0 


A Pedlar hungry, tir'd, and cob. EIT 
Who many a mile that Jay" had. ftroll'd, „ 2 
Came to a Peaſant's friendly hut, „ 877 
Where he had often ſtuff d his gut 8 bY, 
How fare ou, Pedlar ? Faith, fo, fo; ; Wet. 
© I'm dev'lith hungry, you mult know : e ee 
Some good fat collops I cou d eat; ee 
« Sure, -quo* the Peaſant, you forget 1 | 
« The Holy Church enjoins, to-day © © 
That we muſt faſt, confeſs and pray;“ 
(You're to obſerve the ſcene was Som. | 
Where Prieſts arid Saints deſpotic reign) ) 

« Two or three Onions are the Tote 
« That journey'd this day down my N : 
Nor have I now one morſe] left, 
Of ev'ry eatable de | 
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< Save yonder Bacon Flitch, and ſuch . 
No Chriftian ſure wou't dare to touch :* py 
The Pedlar caſt a longing eye, 

He begg'd—he ſwore molt bitterly, 

cc. A favoury Raſher on the coal, an 
« Was what he long'd for from his ſoul ; So i | 
C That windows that, and doors well bart 

« *Gainſt Prieſts and Saints wou'd ſnugly guard; 
« And after all, if he was caught, 

“An Ablolution might be  Dought. 


46 

The tim'rous Peafant long deny'd, . 3 

At length thro” pity he comply d; Sp 

And having from the pork- ſide taken 3 \ 
A good large liver of fat Bacon, Wt, 

<« I waſh my hands of all, he cries, L . 

ce At your own door the treſpaſs lies; _ : 
<« But if our Prieſt ſhou'd find you out, F 

« By th' Maſs he'll make a woundy rout ; 1 


« Such Pennance he'll inflit—you'l! wiſh. 
« Your Bacon ſlice had been 8 F ith.” 


The Pedlar ſoon his Raſher dreſs'd, 
His looks a joyous heart expreſs'd ; 
And to his mouth without delaying, 
The ſavoury morſe] quick conveyin &> 


Juſt at the inſtant, a loud clap 
Of thunder 


Lord have mercy —fap—— 
Came like a bold intruding gueſt, 


To interrupt him in his feaſt: 


The Pedlar judging that, no doubt, 
The Raſher caus'd this fearful rout, 


And 


2 
. 
1 2 


Sa — 


N 
. "7 
. 2 2 


a 


[ 109 3 

And that the Saints, with half an eye 

Fad feen him ſmuggling from their ſky, 

The morſel, cauſe of all this din, 

Which mouth had open'd to take in, 

He drops amaz'd ;—and with a look, 

Which Grief and Rage, and Hunger ſpoke, 

And daſhing down both meat and platter, 
Exclaims . Zoons, here's a noiſe and clatter 
About a footy Bacon lice ; | 

« You Saints above are dev'liſh nice: 
« There—now I hope you'll be quite eaſy, 
« The devil's in't if this won't pleaſe ye; 
« Tho! by the bye 'tis plaguy hard. | 
** You wou'd not like yourſelves to be thus ſerv'd.“ bo 
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Let Chriſtiaus hence on F. aft-days learn 
Their Hunger's Tide to ſtem; 

For Saints, fly Rogues! can us diſcern, 
I hen we fee nought of them. | 
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On Mrs. Bu « 2 fe Detrveny oo a nes, 
1766. 


N Jove on high Olymp. was. . 
ä Nectar, and mong his Godlings laughing; ; 
(For Gods and Godlings now and then 
Can laugh and drink as well as Men) 

Petitions gainſt the trap- door nk 

As if from cannon ſhot, came plump; 

And with ſuch force, that Fove amaz d 

Order'd the trap-door to be rais'd : *. 
Which done; — without the leaſt decorum, : 
Pray'rs joſtling pray rs, burſt in before em; 
And with ſuch noiſe, —Fove gan to "ſtare, 
And thought all Hillenſgate was there; 

For Mortals, in their pray'rs, tis ſai, 

Are often ſtrangely. underbred, 

Nor to the Gods that Rev'rence ew, 
That's due from clay- built folks below :;——— 
Some pray'd for Fame, and ſome for Health, 
Some for a Wench —ſome pray d for Wealth; 
Thro' fear of Hell ſome Wretches pray'd, 
Some pray'd — for praying was their Trade; 
For Wives ſome pray d—but well-a-day |! 
More pray'd—to take their Wives away; 
Some pray'd for this, and ſome for that, 

And many—for they knew not what: 

But what ſtruck Jove more than the reſt, 
Were ſome ſhort pray'rs ſo warmly preſt, 


They 
See the Story of Menippus in the Spectator, No. 391—1 
which Prayers are ſaid to enter Heaven thro' a Trap- Door, occaſion 
ally opened and ſhut as Jupiter happens to be in the Humour. 


9 
Jn 


4 


They ſpoke the Suppliants quite fincere;' ” 5 5970 


Which made Jove kindl lend a an ear; 


| For Jove (fly rogue) knows—from the eke | 


Or from the "ore: if pray'rs are ſprung⸗ n 


21. 1 wy — _ * 


Great Jovez the ont loud exclaim, 


« Kindly aſſiſt the preghant Damen 


Guard Bellamira from difaſter, © 15 707 1 00 


« And ſafely guide —er Mib e Wafer: 


No common cauſe demands our prey 3 
« In Bellamira thouſands ſpare? © ID 73 
ws 418112 18 * N £7 
This * „ more his Ca hears, 
From many Suppliants prefer a; Nan _—_— . 
But none more ctam'rous ſcem d chan one, 1 
An odd droll-looking Simpletoti, J ers iis 


Who Jove in blund'ring terms adrett; b LIT 0 . 
He own'd— Fhis was his firſt requeſt; mnt yo TA 


And ſwore, if Jove wou'd kindly Wee her, 
He ne er wou'd zaſſe another Favour, I a 
Jove ſmil'd, and caſtmg down an Je, , Fr 5 5 . 
Scrub on his marrow bones aper ela- zT © 1 

Which plain as ſun at noon-day, — | 
Th * to 'Serub had dan n ee 

But what Jeve Hit oY was moſt bre | 

Ev'n her own Spouſe in pray'r was fervent z/ e 
For Huſbands ſeldom T 
For their Wives Preſervation pray. 4 
He long to Peace had been a — | 
Joyleſs, his ae ver in danger; | 
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And wou'd have ſacrific'd his life, 
Unfaſhion'd thing! to ſave his Wife : 1 
Fave ſmil'd,, and thought it ſomewhat frange, 
(For Fove himſelf is giv'n to change) 

That Mortals ſhould the Gods excel], 

And from their betters bear the bell; 

For be it ſpoken to Fove's Thame, | 

Nor he, nor any of his name, 


To Dinmow EMEA — cer r lay * 


To Conſtaney a perſgct ſtranger, 1 
Fove in his heart's an errant «cath 
In ſmug diſguiſe heroften quits 
Ohmp. to feaſt on Mortal bits; 1 
And Fleſh and Bleod prefers, by th bye, 
To all the Beauties of the Sky); | 
For which Dame Juno ſcolds and bean. 
And pays him off cd lee 


Vet Fove himtlelf, the ” Buck miles. 
As cer frequented 2 Aireet, 
To Mortals has forhid fuch jok: NY 
And threatens all your naughty folks, . 
If they'll not mend and fay their pray rs, 
Old Nic ſhall carry em down ſtairs 
Hard caſe that Fove ſhou d Laws . 
Which Joys, himſelf treats, with diſdain + 
But Laws were made to rule the de: 
Your Gods and Kings are never wrong: | 

Tone 1 

« My Friends,. quo Jer Fee * face, 

In troth this is no common caſe ; 
| «© Thouſands, 


[ 113 1 
« Thouſands, you ſee}! in ſad contrition, 
For yon good Wife i' th! Stra petition-; 
« And viva voce all aver, 
« Their Happineſs depends on herr 
« The knocker ty d, the ſtraw thick nw 
« The Nurſes hobbling round the bed 
« The throbbing breaſt, the tearful eye, 
„speak grim-fac'd Danger to be nigh: 
“Then fly this inſtane;—downward youuy 
« To aid her in this hour of need; 
«In B 's ſhape, Lutina, ew 
« All that Obſtetric art can doom 
« You, Phebus, quick to H repairs. 
« Afſume your brother C 's air, 
„And Med'cine's utmoſt kill impart, 


« And, Pallas, ſee your friendly yl 
«In E s lovely form convey'd, 

In ſweet diſcourſe” your pal Eine the 
« Will ſoften what muſt be endur'd: 


« While I, her lov'd Lord's tender beat, 


« And now, hear Fate—hear Deſtiny j— 

By Styx I ſwear — Tis Jove's decree——— 

Soon ſhall a Cherub ſee the light, 

As Venus from the ocean bright; 

And with a wonder-working ſmile, 

« Her fondling Mother's pangs beguile : 

Her welfare ſhall be Heav'n's own care, 

As Father. wiſe, as Mother fair; 
* 


nds, 


« To ſooth her pains; and cheer her heart ; we 


« With OY s ſweet balm will calm to reſt. 


- 


= = 


— 
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Like both in one, replete with Spirit, 
“ Good-nature,, Wit in ſhort, all Merit. 


The Parents? virtues to requite, 
* Wing'd be their days with true Delight; 
< Health ſhall. her choiceſt bleſſings ſhed, 
The Loves ſhall crown-theiy genial bed; 
< Fortune with ſmiles ſhall ſill befriend em,. 
* And—Heav'n's beſt gift Content attend em; 


<< Blefling and bleſt, they long ſhall ſhew ; | 
„Example to mankind below, ca 
That Happineſs is Virtue's prixe, | 
And, to: be good, 8. to be . 5 
« And when Death e as all mull, g 
From vchence they came, return to duſt, In 
One ſingle grave, one friendly mold, } 
In union ſhall their clay infold; 
Their ſouls as one ſhall ſtill unite, He 
« And endleſs feaſt i in realms of light, 8 
« On earth their virtues, too . Pod 
And in their lovely offspring live.“ ] 
Jove ſpoke, and awful gave the nod, Ca 


While Fate ener own'd is God. 


L 125 ] 
GODWIN "a. LUCY. 


HE midnight bell had 1 knoll'd 
To Ghoſts, an hour or more, 
When black Deſpair to Lucys tomb 
The youthful Godwin bore. 


Scarce ſixteen ſprings the lovely maid 
Had ſeen bedeck the plains; 

Scarce twice ten ſummer ſuns had warm'd. 
The blood in Godwin's veins. 


All gentle ſhe as is the dove, 
Not Beauty's ſelf more fair; 

In manly virtues with the youth, 
No youth might then compare. 


Her cruel fire—hard was his heart. 
Upon their paſſion frown'd ; 

Poor Lucy pin'd, and ſoon ſhe lay, 

In ſhrouded veſtment bound. 


Can Parents Being give, yet rend 
Their Children's hearts in twain ? 
Of Parent Heav'n, ye Parents learn, 
There Love and Merey reign. 


The cloiſter'd Aiſle ſad Godwzn ſeeks, 
| Where Lucy breathleſs lay; 
The cloiſter'd Aifle aloud repeats 
Poor Godwin's ſad diſmay. 


C116 Þ 


Mid crouds of gliding pale-ey'd Ghofts,. 
Fearleſs he paſs'd along; 

The ſcreech-ow!l tunes his boding throat 
To hail the airy throng. 


A Wen cloud of bluiſh gleam, 
Inwraps each ſheeted fprite ; 

Save Godwin's, ſure no breaſt had then 
But thrill'd with cold affright. . 


On him their hollow eyes they fix, 
They ſhake their heads and groan ; 
And tears—cou'd airy Beings weep —— 

Their feelings had made known. | 


« Why thus, with n looks, a wretch,. 
e Like Godwin do you view ! 2 

« A few ſhort moments more, and 2 
wy Shall be às one of Tu. 


« My journey's end is FINER tomb; 1 
There by her clay-cold fide 
I'll breathe my laſt, in death at leaſt 
< Lucy ſhall be my bride.” | 


Wide yawn'd the tomb : At this dread hour” | 
A flave with cautious tread, 
And impious heart had hither ſtol'n 

To rob the ſacred dead. 


Rich trinkets - Godibin's valu'd eie, 
Were in her coffin laid; 2 r 


T0 


To have *em there interr'd the laſt 


Alarm'd, and cheated of his prey, 
| The Robber wing'd his flight; 
From Godwin's wild revenge conceal'd 
From the Helmand thirſt of ain, 


Or the more ſacred clay within 


To touch the 1e e | ie +1 


Hard is the heart, where * n 


He faw his Lucy, all beſtrewd es 7 


Sweet tho? each floyw'r-—how faint mo bil 
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Requeſt poor Lucy made. 


By the dark vel of Night. 


Cannot the ſacred grave, 


Nor Heaven's dread WN . — 


What ſoon we all muſt be 


Of ſoft m 


With flow'rs of fragrant dreath, 
Sweet * by 3 1 Ut T 


In ſhrouded . e 
She ſtill on Godwin ſmil'd; | 
Ah, reruel Sire, 3 I cas ee 
« Cou'd murder * A — Be 5 


«qr 


« Cou'd you that fas where Heer n | was a 
All ghaſtly now behold ? 

That breaſt, whoſe pulſe for pou beat warm, 
6 Now ma,i¹ and cold? 


- 
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© Thoſe eyes, which like the orient ſunz 
« All mild, yet heav'nly bright, 
& Cou'd you—Oh, cou'd you ſee em ſet 
« And hid in endleſs night? 5 ; 13 


«© Thoſe lips, Alen truth and ſweermels fow's, 
„ Cou'd you, without a groan, | 
„ Here view—and, like your flinty bes 
Not ſtraight cangeal to ſtone Lich : 
Trembling he knelt—Where Leys 8 corps-- 
For worms a banquet lay; * 


He preſt her lips——but felt 'em not 
Cold as the * 


Her ling'ring ſoul, y ide detain dy. u 
Still flutter'd round her heart. 

Loath from that ſpot, where Godwin 8 form.” 
Was graven, to een Hs 


£ * 


Surpriz'd, again hey nö bs I 4 
To life renew'd ſhe wake 
Amazement wild from forth her _ 
In half-form'd abronth ene 
« Where am 12 Here in Godwin's 3 arms,” 
The youth ee cries ,,. 
And to a place of ſafety Qraight 
Snatches his new-wak'd _— 8 2 


Li at her wond'ring Parent's bet, 5 
Next morning Lucy kneelssss 


1 


And Godwin's conſtancy and love, 
With tears of joy reveals. 


© Oh, Mercy, Mercy !.-honor'd Sire, 
« Heal your poor Lucy's woes. 
Nor let again the dark cold N 
| « Your Wende child incloſe. —— 


Hanging on Lucy's neck, her Sire 

Repentant now appears; 

Eager he claſps her . obs his joy, 

And pardon begs with tears. r 


May Time grow old, ere the dark tomb 
\« Again my child incloſe; 

© Godwin is your's, and you are his, 
Then baniſh all your woes. 


All good, all duteous as thou art, 
« How cou'd. J prove unkind. 
How to your tears and pray'rs be deaf 
„As is the paſſing wind ! 


Had not kind Mercy to theſe arms, 
„Once more my Lucy giv:n, . 
Conſcience, and ſtinging black Remorſe, . 
„My hard, hard heart had riven.“ 


He bent his knee, he raig'd his eye, 
To Heav'n in grateful pray'r ; 
ind to the ſhrine enraptur'd wallth - 
The happy, deſtin'd pair, 


The 


The hoary Prieſt, who but yeſtreen 
Lucy's ſad Requiem ſigh' d; | 

With tears of joy his bleſſing pours T/ 
On Lucy—now: a Bride. * 


Scarce had the fun one e coure 5 
Thro' the Horizon ſped, n ee 5 
Ere Lucy deep intomb'd it ſaw, 
And in her bridal Bed. 


RD OBOBSODBDDDYy 


On ſeeing a LAW BOOK nd fn mncoloured Cal, 
and white Edges. | 


ITH unſtain'd Edges, and in ſpotleſs Calf, 
A Law Book bound muſt make a Stoic laugh; 
For in that ſtriking emblem you may ſee, 


_— 


Not what Law is, but what the Law /hould be: 2 
A Law Book thus in the Law Livery oy, 

Is like a Jeſuit in a Layman's veſt; To 
*Tis like a Strumpet cloath'd in ſpotleſs White; : i. 
"Tis like a bitter Apple, fair to ſight; ©G, 
"Tis like a ſimple Quaker, plain and neat, q 

That with his Yeas and Noes is ſure to cheat ; 
"Tis like a Pirate, that falſe colours ſhews, Þ 
Or Zecla's flames conceal'd in virgin ſnows ; 6 | 
"Tis like—in ſhort, tis like Dan Milton's Sin, (Be 


All fair without, but monſtrous foul within. 


5 wk 


Tie LAMENTATION of a MOUSE 


in a TRA. 


« [Newer Maid! within this wiry cave, 
| << Death's certain ſummons doom'd, n to 
wait 
Shall curſt Grimalkin's guts prove Muzzy's s grave; 
« So young IIn Pleaſure's Spring to meet my fate? 


. 


« Thoſe jet- bead eyes, that fir d Beholders' hearts, 
This velvet ſkin, ſmall ears, and needle claws! 

« Thoſe whiſkers, (often ſtil'd Love's keeneſt darts) 

« Muſt they be cruſh'd within a Murderer's Oy 


« Was it for this, with daintieſt morſels fed, 
« From the ſcoop'd cheeſe, or bacon's taſteful ſi de, 
Mamma with tenderneſs ker Muzzy bred, © 


Claſp'd me, and call'& me ftill her Little Pride? 


= 


Oft wou'd ſhe cry“ My dear, my beſt-lov'd Care» 
Touch not your prey, till well the place you ſcan; , 
© Grimalhin Of that monſter, oh beware 

And that more favage two-legg'& monſter Man.” 


[wretched I—unheedful of her evi, 
My duty's forfeit now untimely pay; 
Be warn'd' by me, nor thus rebellious prove; 
* Ye Mice {—but ah — your Parents“ lore obey. 


# 


L | ” WY 
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4 To poor Papa had this ſad hour been giv'n, 
« How wou'd the ſight his tender boſom wound 
40 But poor Papa —(ſuch the high will of Heav'n!) 
« Laſt April-day was in a cream-bowl drown'd. 


cc · Where now thoſe gay „ breezes ?—where ? 
ce That erſt fo-many youthful hearts have won? 

cc In ſwarms to Muzzy's hole wont to repair, 

« And ſwear her beauties far outſhone the ſun. 


They call'd me Goddeſs: — Said, My frown or 
«<< (mille 
cc Cou'd ſave or doom to Death the nibbling breed; 
« Ve mortal Goddeſſes of Albion's Iſle, 
„ Oh! think—Ev'n Goddeſs Muzzy's doom'd to 
bleed. 


0. 


« And muſt I die? No more Squeatere' O amin 
-& (Fqueakero ! lovelieſt youth of youthful Mice !) 
« Shall Katt ring homage pay —in hopes to gain 
«© That heart, whoſe worth he ſwore was poſt al 
* price. 
<« His athens tail — but, ah, that tail no more, 
<< Nor hero's form again ſhall bleſs my ſight ; 
c His wit, which ſet the table on a roar, 
* Poor Muzzy's ſoul ſhall ne'er again delight. 


6 How oft, Sgueatero, have you vow'd—“ No pow! 
On earth from your embrace ſhou'd Muzzy tear; 
* Let not Grimalkin's ſpiked jaws devour, | 
But from this horrid cave your Muxzy bear. 
« Methunk 


cc 


cc 


( 


123 ] 
« Methinks the fell devourer I eſpy, | 
With eyes, like fiery ſuns, that flaſh forth dread ; 
And fail, like threat'ning comet, rais'd on high, 
« And giant paw, prepar'd to ſtrike me dead. 


« No Parent, Lover, Friend, at that fad hour, 
„On Lightning's wings to fly with vengeful aid 
« And can ye—can ye let the Fiend devour, 


“Ah me your Darling—your poor Little Maid? 


« Squeakero ! Parent | Friends like Lightning fly, 
Bring armies—quick—tear,. rend this hated jail. 

No Parent, Lover, Friend, alas, is nigh—— 

Nor cou'd whole Armies in this caſe avail. 


« Ah no! Mamma /—Squeatkero / come not near, 

« Leſt your fond hearts ſhould break to ſee me thus: 
« To your wiſe precepts had I lent an ear, 

« Poor Muzzy had not fallen a prey to Puſs. 


« The Bait, which but a few ſhort minutes paſt 
So tempting, now how hateful to mine eyes! 

« Repentance oft attends a liquoriſh taſte ; 
« From Muzzy's fate, learn, Maidens, to be wiſe- 


&« A. certain Judgment (ſuch Heav'rs wiſe decree). 

« Attends the Wretch who not a Parent hears ; 
But hark—the dreadful latch is rais'd—and ſee— 
Have mercy, Hear nI—a T'wo- leg d Fiend 

8 appears. 


L. 4 She 
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She ſaid—and, trembling, ſweeps the wires. 


when, lo! 
| Murd'rous .Grimalkin, darting baleful fires, 
Enters the room: — All Nature feels the blow: ; 
Poor Muzzy 3 with a nip expires. 


EPA. N A M. 


Arge Youth, upan Pleaſure intent, 

To Bedlam, that ſoene of ſtrange addities, went; 
The Wards he all rang d. - many queſtians propos'd— 
And his Want both of Benſe and of Fedling expos d: 
Obſerving a Lunatic, great as a King, 

Vet blithe as a Frinthman, cut capers and fing, 
I-ſhould- like, eries Sir Puppy, among ye to dwell, 
Do you think, honeſt Friend, you cou d ſpare Me a 


oc 


«c 


e 


cell? ? ; 0 
© Poor Fool, 1 cries the Madman, 6 you Te out of you 
4 ; 8 * 


Phe Saat this of Genius no 1 Cits:— WM . 
« This Palace was built, as a compliment due, 
For Maduien like Ae, not dull Blacibeuds like You.' 4 
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The laſs Speech and Dying Words of WILLY, a Pet- 
Lamb, who was executed by the Hands of a common 
Butcher, for gnawing, tearing, and murdering one 
of Miſs —— lac'd Ruffies. 

(Quis talia fandd, temperet' ? Lachrymis ”) 
« AND muſt I die? Muſt your poor Wiliy bleed? 
For one poor witleſs fault my life reſign ? 

Forgive your little lambkin, and indeed 

Henceforth on Ruffles never will I dine. 


„With my wild gambols pleas'd, can you forget 
« How oft the fleeting hour you've ſmil'd away? 
« Riſs'd me, and call'd me your nown little Pet, 
* And vow'd my breath was ſweet as newemown hay. 


“Have you forgot how off-tince 35 your ſide 
« Fearleſs along the plain I joyous ſped? —— 
« Have you forgot with what a conſcious pride 
<« I baa'd, who's: you patted Willy's hand 2. 


« When Cupid bark'd; with Envy ftung and Spite, 
« To you ] ran to ſave me from my be; 
« You, inſtant, baniſh'd Cupid from your fight, 


And kiſfing, call'd me your ſweet i hee. 


* On your lov'd' knee, my head I oft baye laid, 
Proud from your hand to take my taſteful food; 
* Favours from others were in vain diſplay d, 


No ſweets, fave from your hand, I counted good. 


hy 


* «At 
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* At morn, when from your bed undreſs'd you ſprung, 
Have you not claſp'd me in your ſhowy arms? 
"White I, all rapture, lied you with\my tongue, 
Nor once diſclos'dithe ſecrat of * charms. 


Let Innocence and Love for Merey ad; 
For Mercy on my marrow-bones I fall; 

* Do Jome few, errors to my ſhares Ard, 
« Look in my. Face, and youll Farget em all. 


Can black Revenge lodge in ſo fair a breaſt? ? 
Can ſuch a trifle warp an Angel's mind? 
Ho muſt. each Tighing Lover prove diſtreſt, 
© To, find ſuch beMetiets and e join'd! 


5 Bard" in my Mecd—convulrd in kvery part, 

* Quiv'ring in death cou'd you poor Mihy view? | 
And from my breàſt torn forth my little heart, 
That heart whoſe lateſt pace, of beat for * o. 


6 Cout you behold my mangled earcaſs wide; 

e Smeaking upon your board to tempt the taſte; 

« The tear, m ſure, wou d'ſtrait empearl your eyes; 
<< You oe not « on Sod cpu ny Willy  . 


cc EI muft die Oh, grant this laſt requeſt, 

<< Let form of gloves my little lamb- kin grace; 
66 Then Malt poor Ply evininiDeath-be:bleſt, 
"Tp think your dearclo d ame he ſhallembra 


« And frem Macher IFillys. ſkin, 
Wou'd you two ſnowy, poſied garters make; 
Thi 
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« This fayour too, dear Lady, let me win, 
„Wear em, ah, wear em for poor Wiih's ſake. 


« Each day and night when theſe remains appear, 
„ Shou'd to your mem'ry riſe my hapleſs:ſhade, 

And your relenting heart give one kind tear, 

My ſuff'rings will be more than overpaid. 


« But ſee the murd'rer whets his bloody knife, 
<« Eager he grins, as ready for. the blow ;m—— 
If nothing can atone but Willys Life, - 
Ah, let my Lady's Hand the ſtroke beſtow.” 


Diſtant, and deaf to Milh's plaintive moan, 
Madam, enchamber'd, o' er her Ruffſe ſtood; 
The Butcher plung'd his knife — and with a groan 

Poor Willfs Life eame ruſhing. in a:flood. 


TOUR * 2 7 ſpent the other day 
With three graue learned Fellows of our College, 
And when he left 'em, thus was heard to ſay, 
Oh, the amazing Ignorance of Knowledge. T3, 


[ 28 J 


The FTW IN-S IS TER. 


Fu Chaftity of lilly hue, 
And Modefty like bluſhing roſe 
New-blown and ſteep'd in morning dew,, 


| | b In Clara happily repoſe. 


. All-graceful o'er the Fair One's cheeks, 
1 Fhe emblem Lilly ſhines. reveal'd, 
1 While Modeſiy retirement ſeeks 

In beds of roſes deep conceal'd. 


With brazen front loud Impudence, 
(Of empty Noiſe and Folly ſprung) 
From his foul battery of Offence, _ 
Planted on Wit-woud's Magpye-Tongue,. 


. Attacks fair Chaſtity—in phraſe 

44 Thro' which the Coxcomb fully glares; 

Such phraſe the coward ſoul betrays, 
When 'aim'd at helpleſs Maidens' ears. 


Poor Chaſtity alarm'd,, for aid. 

Strait calls upon her Twin- born Friend; 
With roſy enſigns quick diſplay'd, 

Her Siſter's bluſhing powers attend. 


United, they confound the foe z 

They come, they ſee, they overcome: * 
They hurl, like lightning, overthrow, 

And ſtrike (amazement !) Wit-wou'd dumb. 

| In 
* Alluding to Cefar's Veni, Fidi, Vici. 
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In chains their Captive they confine, 
And to th' applauding, world proclaim, 

The rude Invader they conſign 

To the approbrious cave -of Shame. 


E PIG R A M. 
19 Singers of late in contention were warm, 
Which moſt, when they tun d up — win 

pipes, cou'd harm; 

To a Maſter of Muſic they jointly apply'd 

This often: conteſted affair to decide #1 | 

They quaver'd—they ſhak'd and fuch graces were 
fhown, 

That each took't for granted the prire was his — 

Indeed, my goed . eries che Zude 20 the 
cc Firſt, 

« Of all earthly. Bind, Tithinle re the M 

« But as for J Friend (warning round ! 
other) 

Vu can't ſing at all ſo muſt "TE to your : Brother- 


e eee ee 


— Goes ;, © 9 
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REFLECTION 5 


* Cherub with a ſmiling face, 

Religion ! child of heaven'ly grace, 
What Demons, wrapt in horrid gloom, 

Thy name blaſphemouſly aſſume ! 


8 
1 
I 
I 
1 
C 
/ 


Thro' jaundic'd eyes Enthuſiaſts ſes 
The image of the Deity ; 
A Portrait falſe, held up to ' view 
By a defigning impious crew : 
But no Tartuffe or ſtrolling widgeon } 
Shall be my cat'rer in Religion; 
By Reaſon's chart for Truth Pll ſteer, 
Nor Gorgons. or Chimeras fear. 


„„ 2” To Hg iy 


In ſpight of hitfield and of Rome,. 7 
Fl hugh at Superſtition's gloom ;- d 
For modes of Faith will ne'er diſpute, 

Nor damn a Man for his furtout; 

Deiſt or Atheiſt let em call me, 

And with Cathedral pellets mawl me, 
Threaten with brimſtone, fire, and hell, 

My cry is Vive la Bagatelle. 


Our heav'nly Father never fram'd 
Children elected to be damn'd; 
Wou'd earthly Parent thus decree ? 
Can Gop the thought were Blaſphemy ;, 
But knaves and fools paint the Almighty 
A Mumbo Fumbo, to affright ye. 


M ey 4,7, Y ot Hay Lot jc 


When 


11 


When nerves relax'd are weather-ſhaken, 

Spleen for Religion's oft miſtaken; 
Then comes Deſpair with Stygian frown, 
Impelling fools to hang or drown :” 
But true Religion ſoothes the breaſt, 
And makes her willing vot'ries bleſt; 
Conducts them with a chearful air, 
And baniſhes the fiend Deſpair. 


Happy the Man, whoſe feeling Breaſt 
Hails ſoft Benevolence a Gueſt |— 
Grant, Heaven, I never may forget 
From Man to Man that ſocial debt, 

And not to one poor. ſpot confine 
Good-will, which "lik the Sun ſhould ine 
On all nor hurl Heaven's Bolts below, 
But leave to Heav'n the Heart to know; 
For this I hold Religion's Teſt, | 


„Who moſt reſembles God, enen God beſt. 74 


Oh, Charity, thou Heay' n-born maid, 
In garb of pureſt white array'd 
Within whoſe eyes, fuffus'd with tears, 
Pity, in ſmiles adorn'd, appears; 
Who as thou .deal'ſt thy balmy ftore, 
Thy wiſh to bleſs increaſes more; 
Thy feeling beams into my heart, 
With all thy heav'nly influence dart; 
For what were life by thee unbleſt ? 
A gloomy Twilight at the beſt. 
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Nor ſhould Benevolence alone, 
A debt from Man to Man be ſhown, 
The tenants of the field and air, 
Birds, beaſts, and inſets claim a ſhare ; 
To them, as brethren of the duſt, N 


Man ſhou'd be mereiful and juſt, 
| Nor &er deſtroy but where he muſt ; 
Not, tyrant-like, deſtruction deal, 
„ But ſtill remember All can feel; . 
_ Some pity, ev'n in death ſhou'd ſhow, 
| And lightning-like direct the blow: 
Zin What Spleen muſt in that boſom reign, 
4 That can delight in giving pain 
| 99:4} bt 1 | 
Self-evident 'I wo Axioms——clear 
| As the Sun's blaze at noon appear 
| That there's a God all good, all wiſe, 
| Who fraity views with; Mercy's eyes, 
Author of Life, our Parent, Friend, | 
Without Beginning, Time, or Eudz-. 


All Nature ſpeaks: In this 3 

(And but in this) —are of one mind: 

From hence a ſecond Axiom ſprings, £ | 

Which Hope preſents. on angel- wings 

If God there is, as God muſt be, | | 

It ſpeaks Man's Immortality; _ 

For cou'd the Author of our ſtate 

A Thinking Eſſence e' er create, 

Into Exiſtence but to pe: -- 
Then ſink into eternal ſleep? 


The 
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The thought were impious and profane, 5 
'Twere Heav'n's High Wiſdom to arraign 
IJTwere Vice triumphant to enthrone, 
Wailſt Virtue at her feet lies prone. 


ws «© 
* 
3 


Full well has Wifdom's Bard expreft, 
% Man never is, but to be bleſt ?? 3 
For God wou'd never Hope eniplant, _—_— 
And not Hope's Fruit Enjoyment grant. 


Infants when born; what are we more 
Than Children when we Death explore! E > 
The longeſt Lives but flit away, 54 
Papilios of an April day, tha 
Whoſe motley Minutes, ee de 
Joy's Sunſhine, and the Rain of Woes, 
Like Meteors into Life we ſtart, 

As ſhadows come, and ftraight depart; 1 
Ere we acquire the art to live,  . 
Our farewel ſummons we receive, RY mw Ont 
And a like helpleſs infant race, 

For a few days fupplies our place; 

Bleſt proof. Great moral certainty 

Of a more ripe futurit) ? 

Where Manbocu's bloom we ſhalt MAN jm 

1 can ne'er create in Vain. 3 oy 

But while we poor oft” this' ade Sg, 
Children ſhould ne er play nitughty” tticks, 

Or fitting tis correction due 


For diſobedience ſhould OP — 


1 134 ] 
Such as a ** would. ARES = ſo 


But not an FN. * | 
From Earth eſcap'd, * ether FI 1 
We ſhall reſurge in forms of Men, 


With Organs which we then 2. Spares. ... + 
Or flutter, Sylphidelike, i EE fm; 


- 4 


Or whether to ſome. Star afbgn'd © © 8 
With ſenſes diff ding from, Mankind .., 
Or whether — x a 
To range Creation. 4 nde dary -. 55 111 


We ſhall exiſt, little 
Juſtice Supreme the in ref 


FT. "2 Ie 5 
That we ſhall Be's à trut £2 3 
To Pow 'r. Almighty 8 er 


Where Myſt ry. ſhows his j „Av 
Baniſh'd Religion "Kies the. he ging Fa. * 


42 — 15 

And Miracles are Slight 0 of Hands amy Ein 
Which Fools admire, Not un Nr ori oat 
All Zealots ait fing th pts Raigy i py * 
Are but in fact the very ſame; * 
Like trav'lers,. who at ſetting out 
"Take back to back a diff rent rout, 


Yet in a circle wan Jo Te _ we ee e 

Meet face to face in uniſon; Ee 
SS 
2345; 7 
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4 Superſtructure they upraiſe, 
More puzzling than Dedalian Maze ; 


Shou'd you their Po/tulate diſu un. 
Their Pandemonium tumbles down. © 


Tho' charitable, kind, ſincere, 
Tho moiſt your eye with Pry tear, 

Tho? ſocial Virtue ſhines confeſt, 

And warms the manſion of your breaſt, 
Should you ſome Tenet difbelieve 

Which honeſt Reaſon can't conceive, 

That ſaving Noſtrum Mou'd you lack, 

To flames eternal you muſt pack — 

This Creed by zealot knaves is fram'd 

Who doubt undoubtedly is damn 4 


„1 ¹ 1 


Whether with Bible or with Beads,” 
Or Orthodox denouncing Creeds 
Enthuſiaſm wings the fiend = 
| Bloodſhed and Murder ſtill' attend; 
is he who in th'Affaflin's. hand, 
Fixes the dagger and the brand; | 
" WH Whoſe fav'rite doctrine ine; 'D 
WH Who aims at Meav'n by ſerving Hell 
i {MW Happy the Realm where Civil Law 
ne bloody Monſter keeps in awe, 

In ſocial bonds makes Man unite, 
Vor ſuffers fools to dn and bite. © 


Implicit Faith can ne'er be given 
As a Command from Parent Heaven, 


A M 2 i 
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The ſame dull argument may do, 
For Pagan, . Chriſtian, Turk, or Few; 
It proves no matter how abſurd 
The Alcoran God's Holy Wort, SKY 
The Pope infallible,—nay more 
Proves him an Antignated Wha . 
Implicit Faith! Tis Falſhoood's Bae 
*Gainſt the attacks of Common Senſe; © 3 
The trite ſtale trick of co ning Knaves, 
To make their cred'tous, Followers Slaves 3 
To make Fools ansy. they. Belicue, 8 
And their own elenden deceive: 
Reaſon diſcarded, ſtraight. the. foul, 
All darklin, grovels like a — #. on _ 
(Thus ſnuffling Fack, ® with cuſtard * 
. Gainft poſt — pillar run his head, 
i Abuſing Heay'n with impious lies, ; 
* Becauſe the 'blockhead gut his eyes: r 
Endarken'd thus, no wonder. we .. 
For Faith ſhou'd: bail G ee 


YA 9 


„ . —. ke oo, 
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Our earlieſt Faith we ſhow's, if _ 
Moſt critically analyſe; 8 7 
For with our Mother > Milk too oft | - el 
We take in Error's pois nous Draught; 
And Habit, partial, warps the Mind. 
And makes to Truth and Reaſon blind. 


o 
+ A +» _ If om 


That fear G2 God . — Man know, 
From Gratitude's fair Spring muſt flow, 
Left by our actions we offen 
Our God, Preſerver, Father, Friend, 


And 
* See Swift's Tale of the Tub, 


1 


16 
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And not that ſervile fear which. frights, 
With brimſtone, flames, and horned ſprites, 


Or ſuch as in the culprit cart, 
The wretch feels -rankling at his heart. 


The Heav'ns above, the Earth below 
One great benign Creator ſhow ; 
Bleſt Revelation ] wnconfin'd, 
And legible to all Mankind; 
Not given to a petted Few, 
But ſhed on All, like Heav'n's rich Dew: 
IVho partial paint the Pow'r ſupreme, - 
Our Univerſal Sire blaſpheme. 


To ſablunary Kings abodes, 
How many hundred diffrent roads 
And ſhall We (partial) judge, but One 
Muſt Worldt conduct to Heaven's high throne? 


With ſweet Benevolence our guide, 
On future bliſs we may confide ; 


May, unabſolv'd, attend our fate, 


And Death's grand ſummons ſmiling wait; 
On Heav'n's juſt mercy fix reliance, 
And ſet Old Nick at bold dehance. 


M 3 The 
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The ROBIN Comritir to CLOE. 
4 Sons. 


Wing a wiry priſon pent, 
Far from my conſtant Mate, 


4 O think with pity think, dear Maid, 
«© How wretched is my fate: | 

« Of me depriv'd, perhaps ev'n now, | 
„For grief ſhe yields her breath; 

„And Oh! I feel, deprivd of her, 
„ I ſoon ſhall bow to Death. | 


1 


6 If in a Nunn'ry's gloomy walls 
« From Lovers' Joys debarr'd, 
“Like me coop'd up—indeed you'd think 

Four fate was wond'rous hard; 
„Then as you wiſh yourſelf to taſte 
<« Love's Joys, and Liberty, 
« Have Mercy on your little Bird, 
« And _ ſet me free. 


Thus in a narrow Cage confin 'd, 
A Robin ſweetly grieves; 

Cle relents, and to her Bird 
Immediate Freedom gives : 

The God of Love rewards” the Fair, 

le fires her fav'rite Swain; 

He. gives her all Love's Bliſs to know, 
Free from Love's bitter Pain, 


e 


0 


A 
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On hearing that Mrs. Mi, of the Von Theatre 
was dead. 


O ſhew th'admiring world what pow'r divine, 
When Muſic, Beauty, Feeling, all combine, 
Cecilia from the ftar-pav'd realms above, 2 
In M----'s form inſpird Mankind with Lo 

Alas | her ſtay how ſhort ! th“ angelic choir, 
Ardent, Cecilia's wiſh'd return defire ; 

The Saint the heav'nly mandate ſtraight obeys, 
And, ſmiling, Heav'n regain'd, to TY n Praiſe. 


«© 
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SSS 
, 
On hearing the abave contradicted. 


| he Mercy to Mankind, relenting Heav'n 

1 Cecilia to our pray'rs has longer givin; 
Death aim'd the ftroke, but quickly dropt the dart, 
And Pity, for the firſt time, touch'd his heart. 
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De PATRIOTS... 


N ſeventeen hundred forty five 

When black Rebellion was alive, 

And with a Giant ſtride came forth 
From her bleak Den the ſtormy North, 
Fack,. who by Creditors unkind | 
Had long in Priſon. been confin'd, 

At Window Barrs, half ſtarv'd, half bars 
Standing, to- breathe. the wholeſome air, 
Who ſhou'd paſs by in. martial Geer 

But ſwagg ring Tom the Grenadier 

% Hollo—now Thomas, what's the Crack? 
< Why, worſe than bad enough, Friend Jack ; 
« They fay—(damn him)—the young Pretender 
« Bids fair to be our Faith's Defender; 
« And Rebels now are brim with hope, 
«To bring in Charley and the Pope. 
Quo Jack, with lengthen'd rueful Face, 


« Good Heav'n forbid: If that's the caſe, 


« Our Liberty's for ever gone, 

„And poor Old England quite undone 
« Our Liberty,” cries Tom, what's. worſe, 

. thouſand times a greater Curſe, 

« If the Pretender- mounts. the Throne, 

% Damme — Ou dear  Religion's gone. 


Thus Jack in Jail exclaims and fears 
Freedom will be aboliſh'd; 

While ſwagg ring Tom, Soldier-like, fears 
The Church will be demoliſh'd. 


On 


l 


On Mr. P——"$ Marriage with Miſs H- 


MN. Heav'n this boon in mercy grant, 
'Tis alt F with, 'tis afl T' want, 
« A youthful Bride to grace, my TRI OY 
In Honour's. ſtrifteft precepts ber. I 2 f. 
« Sweet-temper'd, gentle as a OY . * 
Till now an alien to love; 2 


« With beauty to direkt the art, N . 


« And ries to T Denen 
« Above coquetting, with. MY Weng 
« Whoſe e ry Took is noe 8 1 7 


From pride and feanda? CR ee, 8. 2 5 
And from diſguſtful en 
In habit neat; in perſon clean, p . OO, 


A ftranger to. corroding * Nenn Bun 
« A voice to charm my - foul to reſt, th 
* Whene'er by worldly cares e, n. e 1. 
No fiery Zealot in Religion, c * 


A. ſout deſpiſmg- Superſtition: + -- * = . 


«© Whoſe ſenſe directs her how to blend 1 
© The wife, the lover, and the friend — . 


„In ev'ry ſhape above difguiſe PT 


Her ſoul depiftur'd in her eyes; ene . 


a (3.5 . 
«A fortune eaſy and ſecure, ee en 


„ Tho? that ſhould be Wy fmalleſt lu: 
« Ent'ring my doors, I'd have her meet me 
« With ſmiles—and ſtill with welebines greet me:— 
« Wou'd Fove in pity hear my pray'r, 
And bleſs wy * wich buch a 1 


* ” 
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« Pd never quit fo rich a treaſure, N 
To roam abroad in ſearch of pleaſure ; 
« But uſe my ev'ry pow'r and art, 
To win and to preſerve her heart,” | 


Thus p pray'd; and father Jeve 
Heard v {yllable above. 


Q e A modeſt, droll quelque Chaſe; 
He'll nought for want of aſking. loſe; 
« Suppoſe for once the whim I try, 
And with the Youth's addreſs. — ; 


« Who knows but this may work a cure; 
« He don't want ſenſe; he may amend; , 


Tus 2 long lane that knows no, end: 


Here, Hymen, take your torch and. wag 
* Quick, in the twinkling of an exe, 
Fly to Mis 0 


* 


« You'll find her | 
« She don't, like 
« Her time in Scandal or ile, 
Or reading paltry dull Romances, | 
To fill her brain. with fooliſh fancies: | 
« Tho' full of cheerfulneſs and ſpirit, . 

« She ſeorns to miſemploy her 
« In uſeful ſart her hours ſhe. ſpe 


« In working, chatting with. her . 1 


„Or reading, where ſhe's ſure, to find | 
* A banquet. worthy. of her wind: 42 
ln walking, or at church in pray'r, 
« {She's not aſham'd of going there) 


« Preſent 


He's r 5 


% — Tb © Sn ) 


Sv Seed 


1 
«Preſent her as a gift from Toes: 
« And you my little God of Love 
« Juſt at the inſtant take him fap— - 
« As you know how—beneath left paß: 
« And on the Fair, with twanging bow, © 
„The Ot compliment Ne. EF” 


<« But Would the Vouth Uingratefiif prove, 
« And ceaſe to Cheriſh and to ee. 
Tell n- Aich W lh U teaze. . 
«A thouſand ains at ” aches ſhall ſeize -him ;- 32 
« And in Teri 72 I” "bad 122 = 


e fi 
I'll burn 


98 * 


vickures s, and bouſes 2 
« Nay, wotle* in, 5 5 dlefling giv' 'n 
„ I'll reraſſumé, and ſnatch to Heav'n inns 
e But hold „T. rather too Rice „„ 
« To threatgr, thus, ere  Faiilts a a . 
„For Gratitude "with 'Setiſs and "Truth, , 
Have ever harbdur'd in 1 * Youth ; 517 
And Honour, cement to the” whole, . 3 
« Is rooted in his inmoſt Tou. 1 Yai 1 
„Tell him, in ſhort; he may eps nd p 
On Jeve—if conſtant—A8 5 f frien 15 nd.” 


1 
. 
. 


The meſſage giv'n—Aü 7 
To Y—4# the winged couriers fy; | 
And to. the wiſhing Youth n 
The yieldin Maid (like © fragran e, 1 
Bluſhing, Wen dec ber Se 5 5 
To hw belo d Z „ 5 
Kneeling, the 1 ee „ ” 


And ſcarce his n A ſight bel eie 
3 4 ; 


- 
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Cupid, ſly Rogue with barbed darts, 
Transfixes both the Lovers — 
The Gordian knot While Hymen frames, 
His torch ne'er Tent forth brighter flames; 
Nor has it ſince been trimm'd, they ſay, 
But livelier burns each flitting Day; 
And Jove upon his honour ſwears, 
(I mean, *pon honour he declares) | 
He ne'er a happier Couple knew, | 
More kind—more loving—and more 'true. 


x 
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Wir , RICHES. . 
I Man who ſtore of Wrath can te, 
In Vi will ever rule the roaſt, 

His claim who dare diſpute? | 
Plutus can n Pascha Wit, tis true, 
Can Phoebus purchaſe Riches too 8 
Truth bluſhey—and is mute. ON 


EE EE „ TE. 
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EDWARD and CLARAS 


ce Herr. Edward, haſte—Oh, quickly haſte, 
6 


Like Lightning ſpeed away; 
« And to where Love and Safety dwell, 
« Thy Clara ſwift convey. 


ce Nor darkſome Night, or Foreſt drear, 
Can frightful thoughts inſpire, 

Since from a hated Lover freed, 

6e And an unfeeling Sire. 


« The ſacred Rites, the fatal Pomp, 
e Proclaim my. deftin'd doom; 

* But ſooner ſhall to-morrow's ſun 
« Behold me in my tomb. 


e Cou'd Parent ſee bile kneeling Child. 
« And not incline an ear? 

Not ev'n the Vulture will the heart 
„Of his own —_— tear. | 


© What's Mercia's e Lord te to me ? 

«] ſcorn a pageant crown; 

While in my Edward's heart J reign, 
« On Monarchs I look down. 


N . 


* Clara, Daughter of Earl brink, being enamoured of Edward, 
2 young Gentleman of inferior Rank and Fortune, made her Eſcape 
into a neighbouring Foreſt, (where ſhe had appointed to meet Edward) 
in order to avoid a Marriage with Edred Earl or Mercia, to whom her 
Father bad determined to ſagrifice her the next Day. 
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« Have I a Parent loſt ?!—My Friends, 
« My Kindred all unkind ? 


„Ah no !—all theſe, and much, much more, 


In Edwerd 1 — T ITT} 


WP 


<« What tho' 1 boaſt a Thana | my 1. 
„ Thou'rt not of low degree: 

« But what's, compar'd to Worth like cine 
A Tinfel Ay X 15 


<6 Come, Edward, come; far mn this ſcene 
„ danger we'll remove; 

« To ſtay is Death: Tis ark than Death, 
<« Depriv'd of what we love. 


* Haſte, E "SEP haſte thy Clara calls, 
„Oh, whence this long delay? 
& Alas! I fear—Thou wert not wont 

« Thus to prolong thy ſtay.” 


She faid——and lo, a voice was heard, 

Not Thunder more cou'd wound: _ - 
« O Heaven!” ſhe cry'd—for well ſhe knew 
Aer F. ather's awful ſound, 


1 


« Degen' rate wretch l think not 8 
« Thy purpos'd- ſcheme,” he cry'd; 

« Purſu'd, o'erta'en,. thy low- born "choice - 
Has for Preſumption dy'd.”—— — 


Her eyes ſhe rais d e Eioard lays 
With many a wound defac'd ; 

She ſcream'd—and falling on the Bier, | 
— * corps embrac'd; | 


4 
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No ſhort-liv'd eloquence of tears 
Her inward conflicts ſhow, 


But, in her eye, all wild, appears 
Unutterabls woe. 


( 


— 


«  Unfecling, barb'rous, cruel Sire! 
„We never more will part;“ 
She drew a dagger from her zone, 


She Paare u! her faithful heart. 


Unite now in one pure ſtream, 
The crimſon channels flow; 

And, conſcious of their blended fate, 
Bluſh with a richer glow, 


An only bid deſtroy d- the Thane 
Repentance feels too late; 

And an unpity'd broken heart, 
Soon gives him to his fate. 
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Q 
DESMOND and ETHELINDA. 1 
: | | e 
Mooth as a mirror was the deep, Gait 
Save Zephyr, all the Winds aſleep ; And 
Their neſts the gentle Halcyons build, No 
Their ſhells the merry Tritons wield, | 
And deep reflected mid the glaſſy waves, 
The orient Sun his radiant mildneſs laves. 5 
| 5 
Their barge — to take the air, His R 
Young Deſmond and his new-wed Care, And f 
Fair Ethelinda— (dear as light =P 


Each to the other's raptur'd ſight) 

Launch from the vaſſal ſhore—nor fince the flood 
A Pair more Ore Rene Fame's _ volume The 
ood. Are lo; 
5 8 i | Diſtine 
His arm around her waiſt entwin'd, | if the 
His head upon her breaſt reclin'd, dave Z 
While ſhe in ſmiles, her ſoul confeſt 12 
Of atl Rhpſaan poſſeſt; 
Thron'd in their boſoms joys unclouded rejgn ;—— 

But human joys, alas !—how ſhort ! how vain! 


Wit] 
4 he ſe 
And w 


With flutt ring wings, fanning ſoft gales, * 
The Sylphs and Sylphids ſwell the ſails; mnie 


Fix d ſeems the barge, and from the eye, 
The chalky cliffs repeding fly; | 

All Nature in her happieſt dreſs appears, 
And Love, ſweet pilot, the rich veſſel ſteers. 


Now 
ow. bi 


Quick 
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Quick ſhifts the fcene—the Winds ariſe, - 
And Tempeſts low'ring veil the ſkies; 
The Waves new-wak'd, with. all their rage 
Gainſt Heav'n an impious war engage, 
And Fear, not for himſelf, but lovely Bride, 


Now furſt made Deſmond's blood in Huttering currents 
glide. | 


Eager for. ſhore each nerve they ſtrain 
The wiſh'd-for blefling to regain; 
His Ethelinda Deſmond cheers, © TOS: 
And ftrives to ſoothe her curdling fears; | - 
When Fate comes thund'ring on a mountain wave, 
And the barge. found'ring. plunges to its grave. 

, | : + Eng 

Their cries amid the foamy roar”. 
Are loſt—ſome ſink, ſome make for ſhore :. 
Diſtinction now no longer known, 
All thought employ'd on Self alone, 
Save Deſmond——he, all wildnefs and deſpair, 53 
But for his Ethelinda knows or pain or care. 
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With one arm to his manly breaſt, . 

The ſenſeteſs Fair he eager preſt, 

And with the other nobly braves 

Calling on. Heav'n) the whelming waves: 

\h, ſenſeleſs. waves l— prize ſo rich before 
Within your wide duet, ye you never—never bore... 


Now hurry'd high on Natur s mound, 
ow bury'd in his deep profound, | 
* 
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Still De/mond <loſe the Fair enfolds, 

In her his All—his Life he holds: 

Midway to hore a veſſel moor'd' he ſpies, 

And thro' the wat'ry Chaos ſtruggling bears his prizs 


The goal of ſafety near at hand, 
Endeck d che pitying Seamen ſtand X 
They heave the friendly rope—they cry 
« One moment more, and Fate defy.” 
When, ah ! the Youth quite ſpent, and void of breath, 
Sinks—and his Ethelindg claſps in wat'ry death. 


c Where then was Heav'n ? no fuccour lend 
«© No faving gracious arm extend! 
Ceaſe, impious Mortal, nor preſume 
Thus to arraign Almighty Doom :—— 
That Pow'r above, which cannot judge amiſs, 
Snatch'd em, for Earth too good, to endleſs Bliſs. 


* 


[11] 
IN SESE VOLYITUR ANNUS. 


6 W IT H ſprightly mien and viſage bland, 
66 In order firſt, throughout the land, 

« Spring trips it, and where er ſhe treads, . 

„With ſweets revives the ſtckly meads; 

« Strews flowers as ſhe ſports along, 

« And bloſſom'd ſprays refound the ſong; 

« The fields with daiſies now are ſpread, _ 

« And ev'ry tree's a nuptial bed, 8 
« While Man, Beafts, Birds, and Fifi combine, 

« In praife of genial Valentine ;——— | 
« Playful as Kid, amid her train, 

« Is ſeen the Village Maid and Swain; 

« The Loves and Grares at her fight, 

« Whom Vinter's chill had put to flight, 
“From Heav'n accompanied by Mirth, 
* Again reviſit Spring and Earth; 

„And Nature, with a gladſome eye, 

«* Beholds her Darling paſfing by. 


on 


« Next, with that majeſty and pride 
« By which Heav'n's Queen is dignified, 
© Summer ſucceeds——whoſe pow'rful ſway, 
« Earth, Seas, and kindling Air obey ; 
© The Sun from Cancer darts his rays, 

* And pours an all-commanding blaze ; 
« Impregns with life the fruitful Earth, 
And all Creation burſts to birth: 

„Upon her Left, with glowing face, 
Heat ſlowly moves: With gentle pace 


« Zephyr 


1152 J 
c Zephyr upon her right is ſeen, 
«© Compreſs d by whem, the melting Queen 
* fProduc'd fair Health, a lovely boy 
6+ — all. -admire, yet apo erer 


1 She ally: on—and in her rear; 
Autumn, ſheaf-crown'd, behold appear; 
In garment dreſt of motley hue, 

His aſpe& grave, yet pleaſing too; | 

“ And Plenty with a buxom face, © 

« And Cheer fulneſs with ſmiling grace, 

c Dance hand in hand; and o'er the plains,, 
< Trip to EUPHKOSINE'S light trains; 

«© While Ceres- bleſt, the Reaper-throng 
The Chorus joins of Nature's ſong: 
Their treaſur d wealth the fields diſplay 
In ſtacks, ſtraw-bonnetted, of hay 3 

ee And ſheaves like marſhall'd armies ſtand, 
* Embattled o'er the ſtubble land; 

c. Memento bleſt, that God w'addre; 

W Who guards from hoſtile rage our ſhore :: 
« With echoing horns the hills reſound, 
„The hare flies o'er the ſhaven ground, 
„ The loaded waggons ſtrip. the fields, 
The circling flail the Threſher wields, . 

« The Peaſant fills the flowing bowl, 
„While Pleafantry inſpires: each ſoul; 
Oer harveſt ſuppers gay preſides; 

« And, mirthful, ſhakes his luſty ſides ;- - 

| & And Spleen, ſelf-baniſh'd, takes her flight, 
=_— * Conceal'd in darkneſs, gloom, and nights. - 


ce From 


« From the bleak North, in fables. dreſt, 
« Crawls Winter laſt—with age oppreft ; 
« Blear-ey'd—hkas back ybent like bow, 
„His bald head deeply cap'd in ſnow ; 
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With ſhrunk-in cheeks—and frightful beard . - 


« Of iſicles;— his voice is heard 

In howling tempeſts—and his train 
« Compos'd of fogs, winds, ſnow, and rain; 
« With ſcanty light obliquely given | 
« From the remoteſt part of Heaven; 
« His wrinkled Viſage, Looks ſevere, 

“ Strike Nature with a chilly fear; 

« Languid her pulſe and ſpirits beat, 

« And frighted to her heart retreat: 

“ Where'er he moves, wild Horror reigns, 
“He ſpreads deſtruction thro' the plains, 
„Till Hope once more on Oherub- wing 

« Points the return of youthful Spring; 
“At whoſe approach the Tyrant flies 
To cheerleſs Patagenian flies; 

« While, as before, in order due, 

The paſſing Seaſons we review. 


6 Thus Nature annual life reſumes, 


“And with freſh youth and beauty blooms ; 


But all the changes Mortals know, 
From one poor ſingle round muſt flow; 
“For wounded once by Vinter's ſting, 


« Man never hails return of Spring.” 


Beneath a ſpreading ſhade reclin'd, 
Thus Lucius ſung with penſive mind; 


When 
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When bleſt with Mufic's ſweeteſt lay, 
A heav'nly Voice was heard to ſay z; 
« Can Man, ungrateful, thus deſpair, 
« Man, who is Heav'n's peculiar care? 
1 Reafon and Revelation ſhow, 
« That Man, Heaven-favour'd Os: cor know 
Another Spring above the fkies, | 
« There Phœnix-like again to riſe, 
« Where gloomy Vinter never comes, 
But Spring unfading always blooms ; 
© And He who Virtue's mount can climb, 
« Defiance bids to murd' ring Time: 
t The Seaſons that in Orbits run, 
<« The Earth, and Heav'n's great eye, the Sun, 
« Yon azure Vault, and ſtarry Hoſt, 
ce Shall fade—agaifi Gi Chaos loſt" 
% Ev'n Time itſelf ſhall be no ct 
« Whilſt Virtue ſhall immortal foar ; 
<« For Virtue's ſtream can never e oe 
« Which * OWN - fountain _ fp. 
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De WI T's PROGRESS, 


3 Genealogiſts decide, 
That Wit to Folly's near ally d; 
Whence *tis obſerv'd, that Senſe and Wien 
In friendly union ſeldom bit. 


At Macre's birth each 8 cries, 
« She ſees Wit ſparkle in his eyes; 
Ev'n at the breaſt his wit amazes, 
And Nurſe is laviſh of her praiſes ; ; 
Whether he laughs, or cries, or Crows, 
Uncommon wit her baby ſhows: 
But one thing makes poor Nurſy grieve, 
« She fears he'as too wen wit to live.“ 


At School he learning quickly gains, 
Yet ſeldom what he gets retains : 


Miſchief is Macro's chief delight, 
Miſchief he ſtudies day and night ; 
But even in thoſe boyiſh days, 

His breeches' tenant often pays 
For Maſter Macro's witty ways; 
Sure prologue to the many woes 
His ripen'd wit muſt yet diſcloſe. 


At College each raw youth is ſmit 
With Macro's humour, whim, and wit; 
By which his vanity” s increaſt; 

He thinks himſelf a Swift at leaft ; 
But Macre's ſo amazing quick, 


To One Thing he can never flick : 
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Meer Superficials ſuffice ; 

Macro's too witty to be wiſe: 

Of each Preceptor and grave Soph 

His wit is ſure to make a ſcoff; 
With him each Fellow's an Old Mis, 

Of Maſculini Generis : 

From Locke or Newton fee him run, 

With pleaſure to enjoy a pun; 

And all the ſenſe of Ari otle 

Is a mere trifle to a bottle ; 


This ſoon brings on the Art of Drinking, 


To which ſucceeds the Want of Thinking, 
For when Wit owns the Bottle's fway, 
Poor Wit's in a conſumptive way : 

He drinks, he games, he wenches, ſwears, 
And a moſt glorious Buck appears. 


Expell'd from College, Macro ſoon 
Among the Bedford Wits is known; 
Here Wit is current ſure to paſs, 

Tf fix'd with an alloy of braſs: _ 
Now like his brother Wits he dreams 
Of Glory and Pa#olean ſtreams; 

But conſequences foon declare 

*Tis building caſtles in the air; 

For Wit's an hungry exibereiniment, 

It ſeldom brings us food or raiment : 
He writes and ſpins his cobweb brains, 
Small his renown, but leſs his gains; 
His flip-ſhod Billinſgate-ſprung Muſe 

Is perfect miſtreſs of abuſe: 

He libels, and our modeſt Bard 
Receives a Cudgel for reward; 


His 


His 
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His little patrimony. flies, 
His Wit brings in but poor ſupplies ; 
At length in want of board and bed, 
He hackney Scribbler turns for bread ; 
Hunger and ragged Want aſſail, 
And his laſt Jodging is a Jail: 
Deſpis'd by All, and All deſpiſing, : 
Not the leaſt ſpark of Hope ariſing ; 3 
Like a True Wit he ends his pains, 
And foohfoly blows out his brains. 
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Have you not in a darkſome night 
A Meteor ſeen, with rapid flight 8 
Dart thro* the Sky——while Blockheads ſwear, 
The glitt ring Nothing i IS a Star: = 1 
Ended its unſubſtantial fires, 
In ſome foul ditch it ſoon expires. 5 
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Written in a Company where DETRACTION 


engroſſed the Converſati on. 


Ter to the ſcent's the ſmelling briar, 

Vet touch'd it gives us pain; 

The ſtreamlet we ſo much admire, 
Is oft diſtain'd with rain: 


The painting that delights the eye, 

To ſhades its beauty owes; 

On the ſame ſhrub conjoin'd we ſpy 
The thorn and bluſhing roſe, 


No Mortal ever yet was made 
From Imperfection free; | 
Angels themſelves have ſome ſmall ae 
Heav'n wills it thus ſhould be. 


Mercy to others failings ſhow, 

As you wou'd be forgiv'n 
The beſt man's lot, alas, were Woe, 
Were * not in Heaven, 


* 


0] - 


E MIR A. 4 E I 1 0 . 


of Marcus, who had flattered her to her Undoing, is 
deſerted by him.—= Her young Infant which ſhe ſuckled 
lies dead before her, due to the Effedts of Grief on her 
Conſtitution. 


WED like a ſtatue pale Emira ſtands, _ 
Her eyes all horror, o'er her breathleſs- child; 
When, as new-wak'd, ſhe claſps ker trembling hands, 
And eager thus exclaims in accents wild. 


« Welcome, Deſpair, here all your plagues unfold, 
Nor comfort Heay*n can give, or I receive; 

« Docs Juſtice her red thunderbolt with-hold, 
“And let in ſafety the Deſtroyer live? — 


“Come, Marcus, falſe Ingrate, Oh, hither come; 


« Inhuman Marcus] view thy Infant's doom, 
And en On cruel l—cruel feaſt on mine. 


«To hopeleſs Miſery a ; deflin'd prey, 
« Eager I call on Death, the wretches friend; 
But Death, like Marcus, ſcornful turns away; 
« Nor Death, nor deafer Marcus pity lend. 


Was it becauſe my heart was all your own? . 
« Was it becauſe your vows were all beliey'd ? 

Was it for thouſand partial favors ſhown ? 
Was it for this Emira was deceiy'd ? 


O 2 4 Did 


Emira having quitted her Friends and Family for Love 


AE 
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„This fatal ſcene, this barb'rous deed is thine 


[ 260 } 
Did I not quit a Parent's tender wing? 
„Did 1 not Fortune's flatt'ring glare deſpiſe ? 


« Did I not ſcorn Fame's blaſting venom'd King ? 
In pity- all—to your Hyena eries. 


“ Oh, with what Syren Ffatt ry did you | Forear 
The heav'ns ſhould change cer you would faith- 
„ leſs prove: 
64 I, for I wiſh'd it true, inclin'd mine ear, 
I thought—fond Maid! Truth ever link d to 
: Love. 


„What was my crime that you ſhou'd ſpurn me 
off? 
What done, that Hate ſhould glare from forth 
4 your eye? 
« By friends A, 4 to the world a dot, 
* Can you, unpitying, ſee Emira die? 


That Wealth, wy thoughtle(s headlong Love be 
; .. four 4 
cc Now lariſb d mid a — Harlot "agg 
„ Whilſt in the dreary cave of Want I pine. 


4 Cou'd yau behold me beg that bread I gave, 
«© Aſſorted with a heggar ſervile crew ? | 
* Ragged, and to the beadle's laſh a ſlave ?—— 
«© Cou'd you ?—You. cou'd-—the mt remorſeleſs 
| * view. 


« What 


1 161 1 
“ What beaſt, even af the felleſt fierceſt kind, 


« But licks the hand from which it food receives? 


« But Man, deſtroyer Man, more fierce we find, 
« Marcus ſtabs her who n Love, Honor 
| „ owes. 


© Lo! where the clay-cold Cherubim is laid, 
« All angel ſweetneſs ſmiling on her brow ; 
« You ne'er by cruel Man will be deceiv'd, 
e You ne'er your Mother's wretchedneſs will know. 


« Your little heart will now avoid the ſnares, 
« By artful Man for Virgin Pity wove, 

And all thoſe quick-ſands treach'rous Love prepares: 
« Man's Hate is far leſs dang'rous than his Love. 


« Gazing on You my: woes were oft beguil'd, 
60 My ſorrows oft ſuſpended in a kiſs; 
„Ev'n in the pangs of Death you lovely ſmil-d, 


« Cheer'd with the proſpe&t of approaching bliſs,. 


„But Sickneſs. writhes my aking heart around, 
No more Life's pow'rs their active functions ſhow: 

« Grant Heav'n, my poor repenting ſoul be found” 
« Worthy, feet Innocent, . with thine to go. 


More ſhe had aid, but Death with fiiendly ſtroke 
Brought her relief: A pitying look fhe caſt 
pon her child : Her heart-ftrings kindly broke 
She dropt — and with a ſigh ſhe breath'd her laſt, 


O 3 The 
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The RUSSETING: a»d RED-STREAK CRAB. Tha 
A FABLE, 


ETSY, (cries fond Mamma) come here, 
And taſte this Ruſſe eting, my dear 
ce a, moſt delicious, juicy, ſweet ; 
<« Indulge, and thank me for my treat. 
Betſy a red-ſtreak Crab eſpying 
Near Nuſſeting on table lying, 
With noſe turn'd up, the little elf 
Exclaims—<« T'll cater for my ſelf 
< Mamma—This Red-freak ſhall be mine, 
<< Tt” looks ſo tempting, gay, and fine; 
The Rufſet give to Siſter Nancy, 
« Such fruit may ſuit her vulgar fancy; 
<&<7'T'is ugly—plain—and I deteſt 
Or man or apple meanly dreſt.“ — 
In vain Mamma wou'd Bey goyern, 
Betfy's too ſelfiſh, proud, and ſtubborn; 
And tho' ſhe hears Mamma alledge 
Reda ſtreat wou'd ſet her teeth on edge; 
Ev'n tho' Mamma lays ftrict command 
That ſhe wou'd ſtop her eager hand, 
Yet ſtill our little Eve, with eyes 
All-longing, views the beau-ſkinn'd , 
274 her Crab—elopes away 
O'er-joy'd to get her wiſh'd-for prey. 


Moſt Females this opinion hold, 
Be they or young or be they old, A 
t 


E'er fince an Apple firſt was eat, 
That fruit forbidden is moſt ſweet. 1 


The Red-ftreak ſeiz' d, poor Betſy finds 

There's no dependence upon Rhinds 

'Tis crabbed hard and what of late 

She long'd for, now provokes her hate 

Her looks a mind chagrin'd diſplay, 

She throws the treach'rous fruit away, 

And, ſighing, wiſhes with a tear, 

To kind Mamma ſhe' ad lent an ear. 


Her Siſter, who as Miſſes 88 
Honor'd her Parents and was good, 
The Rufſet takes with thankful glee, 
And, ſmiling, feaſts deliciouſſy 
„Thank ye, Mamma, ſhe cries, I ſe © 
« You belt can tell what's fit for me.“ 


My pretty Miſles, pray be wiſe, 
And truſt not wholly to your eyes; 
Nor Parents* tenderneſs abuſe, 


They beſt know how your Fruit to Chuſe — 


At leaſt this compliment is due 

From You to 'Them—from Them to Lou; 
Parents ſhou'd ne'er with. tyrant will, 

Force down your throat the Bitter Pill; 

Nor You—unegratefully deceive, | 

And ſnatch the Fruit without their leave. 
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PLUM B PU D DING. 
A FABLE: | 


WO Boys at Chriſtmas Dinner plac'd, 
The board a large Plumb-Pudding grac'd ; 
Their plates well heap'd they glad ſurvey, 
But each indulg'd a diff rent way: 
Fack, who was greedy of the plumbs, 
Firſt pick'd 'them out, then lick'd his thumbs; 
He eat, and ſaid—< Trtyas ſpecial good: 
His plumbs devour d—The remnant food 
Quite plain, now prov'd a worthleſs ſtore; 
He taſted, but cou'd eat no more; 
The ſweets had fpoil'd his reliſh quite, 
Pudding unplumb'd. gives no delight, 
And to acquire more plumbs unable, 
Hungry, he wb left the table. 


With much more caution Dick proceeds, 
And on the plumbleſs portion feeds; 
His feaſt 'determin'd to eonclude . 
With plumbs, that rich, delicious food; 
But when the plain was ſwallow'd, Diot 
Had eat ſo much, he was quite fick ;- , 
His appetite, alas, was flown, 
And ev'n for plumbs his reliſh gone : 
Like Tantalus he viewed. his ſtore 
And cry'd— for he cou'd hold no more; 
And what he'd fav'd with miſer care, 
A better appetite muſt — * 


165-0 
He who his plumbs unmix'd deſtroys, 

Will ſoon regret his ſhort-liv'd joys; 

While He who keeps 'em for the laſt, 

Too late will mourn a blunted taſte : 

Then let us take the plain with ſweet, 

And like good boys our pudding eat, 

Juſt as *tis cut us from above, 

Nor Prodigals or Miſers prove. 
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W 1TH folded hands and lifted eyes, 

«© Have mercy, Heav'n,” the Parſon cries; 
« And on our ſun-burnt, thirſty plains, 

« Thy bleflings ſend in genial rains.” 

The Sermon ended, and the Pray'rs, 

dir Caſſock to be gone prepares; 

When with a look, brichtem d' in ſmiles, 

Thank Heav'n! it rains, cries Farmer Giles: 

* Rains ! quo the Parſon, Sure you joke; 

* Rains !—ZTeav'n forbid-—l han't my Cloak 1” 
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The MOLE and the WEASEL. « As 

4 FABLE. 0 

8 « To 

WII dirty bead above his tinks; 7 55 Pra 
To ſee the world, up ſtarts a Mole, 

Wondrous, you'll ſay, his viſual firength, Me 

He ſaw at leaſt, his noſe's length, Was 

And from the vigour of his eyes, Who, 

Fancies himſelf amazing wiſe. And 

<« How bright the day, he cries—the ſun No 

How glorious in the horizon | Who 

(The day was gloomy by the bye, - And 

The. ſun cloud- prĩſon' d in the ſky) They 


„What proſpects all around me le 

(Tho' ſcarce three blades of graſs he ſpies) 
<« *Tis glaring falſhood—envious ſpight, 

«© To ſay, we Moles are dull of ſight; 

« FI make the tour, he cries, and then 
« Return—and from” their dirty den 
Invite my fijeids;” the world-t6 view, 

<« As other n 8 CIT — 


Thus ſaid, the Biockhead — crawls, 
When loud a friendly Weaſel bawls ; 
« Zounds! are you blind ?—Do you not dread 
„The Hawk now hov'ring o'er your head ? 
& This inſtant burrow—-quiek as thought—— _ 
« Or, by St. Patrick, you'll be caught: 
Sir Mole, now grown moſt wond'rous vain, 


Anſwer'd the Weaſel with diſdain ; | 
| 66 (Good 


{ 367 J 


Good Friend, to your own footſteps look, 

« Nor counſel give to wiſer folk; 

« As Your's, at leaſt, my eyes are keen. 
« Were danger near, 'twere quickly ſeen. 
« To drop the gentleman I'm loath ; 

Pray keep your wind to cool your broath.“ 


More he had faid, but further talk 
Was ended by the butcher Hawk, 
Who, ſwooping, in his talons bore, 
And limb from limb the blockhead tore. 


None are more obſtinate than thoſe, 
Who can't ſee farther than their noſe; 
And Moles are of that ſtupid kind, f 
They don't perceive that they are blind. 
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66 If, Sir, you" Kept" 5 0 es N Nd p 
« Tho' now "i " duc it 
« To uſe | PE 
« Kindly b 
« WH "fro or 
<« Becauſe; font a | 
Vo ſeem cb * a 
And dare, tho” al 
* Equal wit met he 4. 2 5 a 
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« Nou ont to 
cc Or. ſome }- + 

e Phe nsbfeft | 
„By me his Mill Th 
(c By me * * 
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« And what th 1 b 

cc Were loſt 

Tief e FAIL 
ES 5 Ph 
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<« The Car e 
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* The Fair I'm licens'd to approach, 
To touch, and lead en to their coach; 
< Thus bleſt, tis I, Sir, can impart + 

« Raptures moſt trilling to the heart; 
„While you, with aukwardneſs diſguis'd, | 
< Are to a proverb ev'n, deſpsd - 
< 50 good Siniſter, judge the ſequel, ' ES 
% You're not to 15 en off. equal Oy 


Sinifter, cool halt bee from "paſſion, | DE, 
Thus anſwer'd Deter his Rellatdoh, © Ang aaf“ 
F C6. 5d do it 66 SF 
Good Brother=—far ſay what you Will, 
e You're only 1 my Twin brother fill jo 
„What's all this fußt about : 
* You quite forget yourſelf, I doubt; NN 
„In ev'ry thing you. undettake, 4 
% What u fine figure you muſt make 
« By me unaided, worthy Sir | 
" You'd look -as ſtrange as 'one-ear'd Car- - 
« You know in quibbling I delight, 17 i | 
% You're ſometimes M, rung: tho 7 alu, 1 
In every monument of Art . 
« | never fail to bear 2 part; eth P1365 9 J ; 
« The Muſes bus'neſs 1 cou d 4% 67 Tf £3 LA 
„Upon a pinch; as well zs yu; hat We. 
« And with the Fair the Hand e Hay 
The heart, and mutually receives, 
«* Or Right or Left, tis all the ſame; 
« Such trifles ing hearts diſclaim 
One plea you muſt admit as true, 
m nearer to ds the heart than you: 
P | cc In 
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An 
* In Dancing too nay, never ſtare. 
<< Riglithabd hi Leſtꝰ my worth declare; 


<< And Hoyle. himſelf, without my aid, 
4 Wou'd find Quadrille an aukward trade. 
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<«« You had net call d me your. Auferior, 9 1 


But, enwigus, found ane our Superior 


* Far, Envy. in that breaſt, muſt duell. 
as These Fxideſs wee es can . 


Whats Kat a. Chae — M 11G booy 11 0 


r ght have made another N 
= Tho' Rick kt ye of 
203 nl yl 30d imm, edwamot'e 36013 oH 


How 
fari.the agarden - aſe, co Inilior du 
To th wude K $14: badges, grams |. x II 109 


TICS: m a In! da 9 
FS cles: graced. e 0 

EG foundation lays, bed mmm; 1 
the ales, A RUG Ba9rts 
e Ctiterian of each ations... 


WW rt 291912 61 


| mak oy ay rig * 228997 1-9 bal dir: 


m— bt Fiori e ND 0 
nigge bearer: Wai © 


Wars not rriſlab coneogagy any Hh” 
1 ; N TS, 
* I * * 4 344 4 * 1 


o3—-woyH oi Bo 259d a 
buol ol eew: Hiff Dis o BN Dif of b _ ot 


7] 

n en- Amanat AI 

The B EAR e Ga RD INE * 

b FN 2. Wend Sr bag” 

{7 DIA HU is Ollribr 8 bet bo WE -* 

I. the Day of f Old Pilpay there flouriſh'd a * 

Good-natur'd and gel; der ae Wen 

Tho' ſhaggy his form, yet his foul was -polite, 

And to hve among a Sir" Bee geg 
This Bear had a heart which to friendfhip] indlin'd;” " | 


in Adam he found a wurm friend to his mind, 

Oreſtes and Pyladis wer were hot more kind AT mood 

A gard'ner Was Adam, extremely well "khown,” 5 
For friendſhip with Bruin in country and” town; 
Whenever friend" un vou faw, you night beat 
His four-legged brother 'wou'd ſhortly appear; 

Or if good Sir Bruin you any time ſpy'd, _ 

The Gard'ner was alviays obſerwd by His ſide/ 
They fed at one tible—itay further tis füöd,en- ! 
(Tho' that's ſomewhat doubtful) both lay in one bed, 
With toiling o'ercome;! in the ſhide As = tay OT 

| Poor Adam. a ſhoring moſt happily lay 
Friend Bruin ſat ſquat on hi e Wore 
Leſt during his Nee HA Ur - beaft tholl'Woffe e | 
Our 2 had nut long Watch 0, when in 

A monſt' rous huge Flefn-Fly Fan Wundt . © 
In circles he wing?&Yound' Fond 12a his 

And lur'd by ſweet vapdurs; he fain wotfd alight 

On Adam's moiſt forehead he ſettled—and — 
When beat off he flew—to his forehead again; 

He buzz'd ſo, and teaz'd ſo, and ſtill was fo loud, 
That Bruin in vengeance deſtruction avow'd ; 


Fa: « And 
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And cunningly watching he ſaw him alight, 
To feaſt on the lips of his friend”as in ſpite: 
«« Oh, ho, quo' friend Bruins I have you, my dear, 
« You ſoundly{Mall pay, by the lord, for your cheery 
And ſending, full «drive, 4 lage ſtone at 1 
He eruſh'd him at onde v La Death- 
And juſt as be ſhouted! + to\ ges the Fly dead 
He faw ae, eeth drop. from. by: head... | 
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gy is e 8 a * 
In Stephen, pitileſs—unkind 8 „ 
A mocking bird was ſun to ſm d... 
That with:'a moth: -Groaftic, gSEe 8 ; 

Echo'd his. claſs- mate Nn e 


Whilſt laughter from the ahgol-hoy: . 
Made. Stephen not a. little vain: 


** 


Ia Otatory tho? anbei » re 
Jack had of wiſdom ſhare dateien, 1669 f N 
And to the Taker thus ſpoke, ——_ 6298 2 wi 
Too long, my Friend, Ive been your Joker bel 

« Henceforth. my ty nerve PM: rain, - 
* To mimic. You 2 2 . a; a 
«Twill then lating e, 
« And. ſcores pazyd Ulf 


Firm to his pk, \. Loy * GN 
And maugre Stephen's jokes and ſneers, 
His words, which erſt like crowds too thick 
In narrow paſſage us'd to ſtick, 
He wiſely now made one by one 
Unelbow d gently to jogg on; 
1 Watchful 
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Watchful of ev'ry thing he ſays, . 
Each ſyflable diitmAly- weigh“ 
And finds among bis Axioms cg 
None equal to Feftina lente; | 
Each phraſe, hen by himfelf, repegts 380 
A thouſand: times, and toils and ſweats”! | 

Till Habit gives an unhitch'd- eaſe, nt, Ib 
(His taſk. groe lighter by .degregs) - 551275 1 5 55 1215 
And "ack nom ſpeaks with ffuent tongue, 
Free as Miſs —— all day long: 4 ls. n 2 
While Stephen to- hie ſorrow! finds 
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That Uſe like ſecond Nature; nds oY, 


And by long aping wiſer Jack,” | 
Stutters nn, his ecke e 
87 hee Le IL 21, Sar? 203+ e770 
To Habit fince ſo much IS „due; CHALAR, £30 
Good Reader, or in Mes D ee 100 fu 4121 has 
With caution, let us point it's, cgurſe, aM 250 


Ere it acquire too Neat N. Tendo Cb f ah 


At firſt when; of. a-pigmy 11 re wy” has 34 
It's ſtealing nahende we, deſpite biz 27 epos 


But ſhortiy to A Siant Saen, nazi” OJ vYedw bak. 


It fills, I RI VU: Me 200 D*yo 


__ * 121150 to el vi 
Both Saul and Body, en 4 | 2O8Rs. 1 -: 
Me may be virtwa 1. or ; [deat 1 1 
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1804 N e Neat 128% N 1 8 n 1 


ws 2 * * 7.8 * kt! : NN 75 t, C1 
v4 ** r. 62 LUI TY 4 I VIDYEY 75 


e res < — (FL ' WPF 
24 a> \F 22 X II 1 4 1499 
* 


E234 


1 : v6” F 
” * 9 # - 4 ah * — o PR_—_— 7 BY V5 4127 
— „, , in en 310 r — 89YYOD te 


ass 5 
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The s WIN K E RA INE . 
— 4 Faun add gaemt bot bf 
r dri en Taupo 25161 
6 Tt ay deal; thou worſeqhen vermrine, 
(Thus to a Swidbexdlalmoan Crinine pf 5 
Avaunt——at proper” diſtance knorr 2:2 (Hr 77 
The diff'rence twixt a Clown and Beau! 
A Swine ! There is not in all Nature lg 
So dirty, underbred a cresture: — Ai er 9217 
How can mankiff@"fra bedr N iN 
Vou poiſon and pollute the ai eil wa 16d? 
CANDY, SOLLWP - QOGE to! rd daß 
« Thou gawdy 7 rifle” ==aa-with. diſdain 250091” 
Retorts the Swine, *© thy pride refrain; 
Such finnikin ſpruce Things 18 bub 
With juſt contempt and cn 1 view bs Door | 
Let Man our diff rent worth decide, 
His judgment ſoon hall quell your, pride 2 
We and our numerous. taſteful breed? AR ed 
Thouſands and thioufands' Gay 
And what to Man s Hoke < quicken'd”” . 
Wou'd otherwiſe give — "es? cle e 1 
By Us of coarſer 3 taken 
As food, becomes good pork and bacon: . oh 
ConcoRed thro” our thymic veins,” N 
It yields both nouriſhment and gains; 
And ev'ry ſwine may boaſt, good _ 
He's Nature's uſeful Scavanger : 
The holy Prieſt will take our part, 
dir 2 loves nn from his heart 
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Riches we give and ſuſtenance, 
While n nt thanfted encellen eee 
Is with that worthleſs {Kin 1 thine, 
To maler brother Goxcombs ſhing 
brot fnid * as 
Judge not of worth by. [hlenaid. 
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ALEXANDER and COURTIER. 


Al. 13. 8 A 41h Hin, Af POW 


Win Phil Son; with contf ringer 
Had taught-mankind to hail him lord, 
And Argumentim Bacuinu mn, 
Prov'd, plain as pilkſtaff, Ius Divinunty”" 
Each ſycophant, to make his court, 
Aſſum' d the monarch's martial port; 
ue Berge who. dee ip e 
Among theſe flutt'ring things was known 

A conſtant dangler near the throne, - O 
Who not content, the warlike gait. „ 
Of his high lord to imitate, — 
Caught, like a. blockbead, de euch a 1 
That in their monarch was ACT WEN agg A 
At 3 coxcombs aim 

| 4 -them the — 


Dame F ortune, in a  frolic ee, 
1 had below d | 
A neck ybent, which fairly ſpe& * 
On ſhoulder left his royal head: 

Our cypher Lordlin whoſe weak mind 
For noble deeds was ne'er delign'd, 

By way of flatt ring compliment 

His empty head“ on ſhoulder bent, 

With curve far greater of the two; — 
Thus wou'd-be mimics always do. 
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The watchful king with curious eye 
Soon. mark'd the ſervile butterfly, 


Aud, 


[178] 
And, ſmiling, thus the F op addreſt a 
In ſobtk, my© Lord, Pm much diſtreſt, 
* To ſee . lovely form and mien 
* Which erſt might tempt bright Beauty's queen, 
„By that wry. Neck diſgrae dt: . - e 5 1 
* Your Doctor, and the blot remove: k 
„On rugged farms. like ming alone 
„ Such blemiſhes be ever Rt fag; h 
8o ſaying, to ſmiſter Menn : en | 
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A royal Cuff he ſtraight apply'd, 0 . „ 
| Which like electric weren, Kr „ 11 i. 
- To the ſpedtators adminationg,.. 1) 


And work'd a of | lation cure . „ 
Oh, ſacred Touch! Ob Pouch moſt civil } 


To cure—hey, preſte—the- King's Evil,” 

3 at mlt L105 » 11. wh * e 15 7 

m- you reſemble: theſe uh you aaa, 2 2 
Shun their W #4 amen Aire, 
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CRITIC id e Ras Gras! c. e. 
The quinteſſenee of Eynic Ine „% ) lu 
Spleens genuine Offspring, Mond fors N. ; 
A Cuckoo in an OwNs-difguile;" eS1 4 Mat Wu 
To while away his vaeant Tim nt ME a | 
Takes up, perchance, à Pools ot iy? 
Whether the Werk of Dryden, GG 0 LEE 2 
Or Pope, we can't exattiy*fay;* 10" inn? 
He reads, and with à hilf-plets'd'Sheer,” Dans - 
Exclaims— “ Good Heawn, What EE] #0 = 
« Your Poets mabe their /mEadows N 
« Their ſpears am Eonar — Taff; © 
The liſt'ning Moon ſtoop from her ſphere, 
6 Some Laver's madrigal- to hear N M. 
„While Splphe and Fairies=which fill Horde is, — 
Fit entertainment for old nurſes) 
« Fill idle brains with foolifh fancies, 
« En worſe than — s damn'd Romances : : 
One common Sentiment in proſe, 
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« Is worth a thouſand books like thoſe. 55 
7 Ty 
ee 

He wks, and to his great ſuxprize, ; * 
Los 


The Poet's Shade confronts*h his fe — 
« Shall groveling Pedants Laws impoſe, a 
« And unwing Rhyme to Walk lik® Proſe ? 
« Shall Earth-bound Lumps of Phlegm aſpire, 
« Eyeleſs, to guide bright Sons of Fire? 
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As well might Owls thro' blaze of noon, 


„Gude Jenes own” bird to hail the Sun: 
« The Plaſtic 


Siſters can with eaſe 

*< Inſpire, create, whene'er they pleaſe; 
« With Life can fields, trees, floods endue, 
n r- nen e 


be Maſe? temple bigh in air, - 
Was never form'd by rule or ſquare; 
< Inſpired by the Genial Nine, 
„Wild Fancy, drew the plan divine; 
And while they ſung . 
To Muſic. wle de agie Fans. 8 


« Be humble, Wiewh, thy wiew won, 
ce Fer knom you're but. a Critic. Mole; 
And Moles, when Phalns ſhines r 
Are 9740 in de date * 


7 {} hy Kew "AS 7 I 


0 =, the Bard, frowning didn, | 
Re-melted into air again: ud 


Th'unfeeling Critic, .undifmay'd,. or 


Scarce underſtood one word was. ſaid; 


But like his brethren. of all; Four,': - |: 
Thought on—as IS had mn Wee 
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The 
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e e 0 4 ne> 51 AW 
AS, þ CD lood- urlty reien. "ell 
Beſpoke. him Nero of: the plain; 85" 


Who judg'd the. ſole intent of. po Wr. T 

Was te deſtoy and 49, deyour, * 19927 8 Fr: 2 
Who knew no law bat tyrant Will, Gn 
Stil! prompt tohayBeks "58> 896. kill - 
Thus proudly Te- San: vie,, BY : 
« I rule the Eaaghgthe;: >the-$ky AA MO 
« His Thunder makes the — quake, 


« My:Roazingroutigk oga tha? Foreſts ſhakers n 
„Death eueolfravnidyckmely=fways-wwmont +7 * 
„ Whited fflumloggid) croucking:alaves : be; 1 4. * 
« They breathE Ahn νtEe f, N 1 A 
« And the whole world was made for Me — 
« Britannia S ,fεαεhb diſdain, I biin 07 
„Who rules by Love a: wiſfing plain; b ite 
« Like fam'd Moriceiar Hh AD W eee 
« By Fear I . pademprnbtobysLowaothobr. 99150 
„My Sceptre's Janitnitibears md D ve i 
Siod H guod: bed off es.. no od N 
Thus vaunts the Grand Monarque. Around 
His ſervile Courtiers lick the ground, 
When with a careleſs air and grace, dic” 
A?buzzing Waſp flies near the place, FT 46 F 
Skims thro' the air, nor bends the wing 0 
In homage to the mighty King 
Incens'd, his ſhagg-rob'd Majeſty, 
With vengeful tail erected high, 
Q 


{ 182 3 


The Inſe& tumbles to the Earth, . 
And ſpoils his Muſic and his Mirth: — 
« Shall a mean wortlileſs Inſect. dare 

« Unbidden, in our Sight appear? 

£« When low-bred- Creatures thus preſume, _ 
Death, certain Death * be their doom.“ 


Tho' ſtunn'd at frſt—wvith venom'd. bite 
The Waſp ſoon wings his circling flight ; 
He vows revenge, and on his foe, 
With ſtipg - bigh-brandiſh'd aims the blow! 
4 Tyrant (he cries) what cou'd provoke 
«« Withput- a cauſe, thy barb'rous ſtroke? 
<< From want "of food can it proceed? 
Lions on Inſects never feed: 
«« The, reafon s plain, thy cruel breaſt 5 
Is with a human. ſoul poſſeſt: 
« Twas wantonneſs provok d the deed, 
<« To pleaſe your pride, en Waſps maſt be 
« But, Tyrant, take before I die 
An injur'd Waſp's laſt legacy: ogt- en 

So ſaid, he darts with rapid . wing „ 

he noſtrils of che ſhaggy King 
To the extremeſt verge aſcends, 
Thete' all his : wafpiſh venom * 
And near the brain's monaſtic cell 7 
He pours his macerating ſpelv! ter | 
The Tyrant roars, mays, oer the plan, 

Drives wild in all the hell of pain; " 
The foreſts tremble with hig cries, - = 


Quick to his brain the venom flies, 


And raging mad, he Fears,” blaſpliemesg uri dies. 
© 3 Thus 


L843) 
Thus bubble Pride and Cruelty, | 
Thoſe pageant Tyrants of an hour, 
Are often forc'd to bend the knee, 
Ev'n to a paltry Inſect's power. 


c * * © R | A. 55 5 


ID all Mankind bow to Coe ſoy? reign Lord, © 
And never more unſheathe the vengeful Sword; 

On Greenland's coaſt bid Indian Spices bloom, 

The Owl confront the Sun with Eagle Plume ; 3; 

Bid yonder floating Sta aloft in Ar 

Higher upriſe, and ſkim. the Lunar Sphere; 

Bid Time, at thy command, obedient fag, - 

Count all thoſe Motes that in the Sun-beams play, 

With eager Haſte the fading Rainbow ſeize, 

Or with your Finger ſtop, the tide-ſwoln Seas: 

Wild with Deſire, a motley Cloud embrace, 

And ſtamp it with a numerous living Race; * 

Bid the launch'd Thunder hke an Fartb-worm creep. | 

Or drag reflected Dian from the Ir 

All this you ſooner may effect, than find | 

The M Changes of Cleora's Mind: 


Tir'd with my ſearch the bubble I give oe . | 
Yet wiſh | b. q 


Again to dream on Hie 8 deluſive Gore, ; 


* An Alluſion to Læian's Amour with a Cloud. 


8 
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Z NMV%H a Spectre, frightful, thin, 
The darling progeny of Sin; 

(Her Sire, as ancient Poets tell, 

The loweſt, meaneſt Fiend of Hell; 

A bleer-ey'd Hagg, whoſe only food 

Is human hearts and human blood; 

And in her mouth, inſtead of tongue, 

Ten thouſand pointed arrows hung 

Long had this peſtilential foe 

Peopled King Satan's realms below, 

When his black Highneſs, as in duty - 

Bound to her goodneſs and her beauty, 

Pour'd favours multiplied upon her, 

Made her a Maid or Hagg of Honor; 
And order'd Pride, his King at Arms, 
(No ſtranger to Miſs Envy's charms). 
To make her out an Anceſtry, 

Long as a' elſbnan's pedigree ; 

And ſpite of Truth and Virtue prove, 
If poſſible, ſhe ſprung from Jove. 
This, Herald-like, Pride ſoon effected, 


Nor was her Coat of Arms neglected: 


The Shield was ſable; the Device, 
Two Toads, two Snakes, and ditto Lice; 
Three Vipers gnawing at her breaſt, 
Serv'd Madam Envy for her Creſt; 

In ſhort, the Blaze and the whole Coat, 
The Fair One's mighty worth denote : 


The 
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Let not that perplex, 


The Fair One! 
Females are all of the Fair Sex; 
And be they olive, dingy, brown, 
They're Fair Ones call'd throughout, che town. 


The Arms made out, ſome ſmall diſpute , 
Aroſe, What Motto beſt wou'd ſuit; 
Quoth Envy, grinning out a ſmile, 
Which ſpoke her ſpleen, ind eke her guile, 
« My Motto, good friend Pride, ſhall be 
« Three fav'rite Letters, B, U, 7.— 
« By Hell and all the Fiends below, 
„To But, that ſyllable, I owe . 
« More helliſh joys—nay ftare not, Pride, 
« Than to all other words beſide; 
„ Search the whole Dictionary round, 
« No word ſo envious can be found; 
„Aided by But, I dare commend, 
« And ſtab beneath the veil of Friend: 
« With Praife Suſpicion I diſarm, 
And then comes But with helliſh Sharm, 
„And rankles in the inmoſt core, | 
« Pois'ning the Praiſe was giv'n before 
Thus Poiſon's beſt in Sweets conctal's, - 
„Thus F gar; hid 1 N. Truth's ſhield. Pos 


« No word like But my ſpite conveys, 
Hut be my 1 my W 


Dear ——, my beſt, my worthieſt F riend, 
To you I dedicate this Fable; 

Goodneſs like yours it can't offend, | 
Your Heart's s ſo very—veritable, 
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/ be doating Parents grieve and fret, 


Left Death ſhou'd ſnatch their fav rite Pet, 


Miſs Nancy, by devouring Sweets, 

Was grown . as pale as her own ſheets ; 
Have *em ſhe wou'd—What Nurſe wou'd chuſe 
So ſweet a Baby to refuſe ? 

For tho* a Prodigy of Wit, 

Miſs had not ſeen four Twelvemonths yet; 
To Death almoſt indulg'd, old Mentor 
Their grave Phyſician, quick was ſent for; 
He came, he ſaw; and inftant brib'd, 

Bitters and Gruel were preſcrib'd ; 

But how, alas, ſhall Miſs be brought 
To ſwallow ſuch a nauſeous Draught? 

If Phyſic call'd, Experience ſhows, 

Miſs wou'd turn up her little Noſe 
Tho' very young, the Chit obſery'd 
Mamma with Tea was duly ſerv'd; 

And oft ſhe whimp' ring cry'd—<< Tons Bard 
<« Nancy of Tea ſhou'd be debarr d 
The hint Mamma with prudence takes, 

In Tea-Pot the Preſcription makes, 

The healthful viand ſerves to. Nancy, 

This ſtraightway tickles Miſs's fancy; 3. 
Tue Apparatus all declares 

Twas Tea on which ſhe proudly fares ; 

And tho' her Face ſhe ſometimes ſcrew'd, 

She vow'd—*<< Twas moſt immenſely good; 
And Milk, tho' ſugar'd, henceforth ſcorning,., 
Sho drinks her Med'cine Tea each Morning; j 


Takes 


Becz 


Hou 
* 
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Takes her diſguſtful Meſs with Glee, 


Becauſe Mamma ſirnames it Tea. 


Let not grown Wiſdom, with. a. ſmile, - 


Miſs Nancy's: childiſh Folly blame, 
For few now breathe in Britain's Iſle, 
But what are cheated with a Name. 


oe c 
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FIthin a Bracelet's circle Joh appears, 
Which on her Arm his loving Spouſy wears ;. 
un, in return,, his Sally's Portrait ſhews 
Dependant from his Watch where'er he goes z, 
With equal truth their paſſion they impart, 
Both Arm and Fob are diſfant from the Heart. 


' Ne'er cou'd keep within due bounds,” i 
Lou often ſaid when bent to rail; A 


How your're miſtaken, Jack? —for zounds ! WE 
I'm cloſe conhin'd within a Jail. 88 
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4 MODERN SYLLABUB. 


Muſe, inſpirer of thoſe placid Lays 
Thatcharm in modern Novels, Odes, and Plays, 
Whoſe gently- ſoothing Opiates ſhould be read 
By ſteep-imploring patients in their bed, 
Give to thy vot'ries fafhion- warbled firainis, 
In lulling lullabies to lull the brains, 
Of pretty Miſſes, and of Miſs-like Swains. 


The Moon maj jelne moves her bright career, 
While Darknefs r her prefence ſhrinks for fear; 
Unrival'd now ſhe journeys Heav'n's vaſt plain, 
The ſubje& Stars and Planets form her train, 
Her globoſe front now bares — of beauty proud, 
Now, chaſtely peeps from forth a fleecy cloud; 
Whilſt Silence tiptoe'd, cautious, ſeems to creep, 
All Nature's feather'd tenants ſunk in fleep, 

Save Philomela *=——On the fharper'd' thorr 
Her bofom pillow'd till returning morn, 

In plaintive trills to Dian ſwells her ſong, 
How plunder'd of her virtue and her tongue; 
The pitying Goddeſs liſtens to her moan, 

And dewy tears ſheds from her ſilver throne ; 5 
For, Goddeſs tho", her pow'r can ne'er reſtore 
The roſe when , Plucked, to what it was before: | 
Echo + ſtill love-fick for her fribbliſh Swain, 
Repeats each Warble to the liſt n ning plain; 


* A young "Fe who was raviſh'd by her Bother Tereus, and af- 
ne, as Ovid relates, chang'd into a Nightingale. Scn1BLEz VS. 


+ A Nymph whoſe Love was JE by a Lady-like Gentleman 
call'd Narciſſus.  SCRIBLBRIVS 


[189 ] | 
The Rivulet. in prattling concert floats, Te” 
The Grove remurmurs te the various notes; 3 


And Zephyr wafting a piano breeze 3 
In ſofteſt "—_ whiſpers thro' the trees. 


The Village clock had knell'd the aer bound, 
And ſhrouded Phantoms burſt the ſacred ground, 
Beneath a druid oak when low-reclin'd, 

Strephon, woe-boſom'd, ſighing to the . * 
Pour'd forth in chaſteſt ſtrains the chaſteſt love, 
Melting ang ſoft as notes of cooing Dove. 


6c Oh, ES quinteſſence of all r 
That Man can virtuous, fair, and lovely call, 
Sweet as the ſweeteſt flowers that grace the 85 Pring, 

Soft as the Down new drop'd from Angel's wing; "ep 
Comet of beauty, fountain of den.” | 
Who, cold yourſelf, can ſet the world on fre, 
(Thus thro*. an icy medium Phebus rays, 
Collected to à point, bids: Nature . 
Not roſy- finger d May by Flora dreſt, : 
Not Venus to her wiſhes Av'rice bleſt, 
Breathes half thoſe ſweets, nor half the Lady: ſhows, 
On Lindamirg's cheeks, that bluſhing glows :* 

dome ſmiling rays of pitying pur ſhed, | 
'Tis yours to ſave or, mark me with the dead.— ' 
Witneſs, thou Moon, who oft haſt heard my moan, 
Witneſs, ye Stars, who twinkle round her throne, 
Witneſs, ye echoing Hills, ye leafy Groves, 
And—if awake—witneſs ye Turtle Doves, 
No Fair, ſave Lindamira, cer poſſeft, | 

Nor ſhall—the faithful manſion of my breaſt,” 
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He ſaid, when, lo acroſs the dewy mead, 
A Nymph dppear'd with ſilent cautious tread ; 1 
As ſhe advanc'd, à Goddeſs ſeem'd to move, 
Onward ſhe came, and ſought the neighb'ring grove; ; 
His Lindamira's form now ſhone confeſt, 
Her nts. looſe, and more than half undreſt; 
Beneath a cloud the Moon withdrew, to ſhin 
The ſight of charms ſuperior” to her own; 
No Stars, fave her bright eyes, cou'd Strephon ſpy, 
Her eyes eclips d the ths of the ſky; 
To meet her, ſteps each amorous flowret roſe, 
And with new-tinted luſtre livelier glows ; * 
The Lark, ſweet herald of the Morn, awakes, 
And for the Eaſt th' approaching Fair miſtakes ; 5 
Voung Zephyr with his luſciohs. banquet bleſt, 
Feafts on her coral lips, and lillied breaſt, 


And trembling ghoſis to church-yards ſpeed away, 


Scar'd t the en bufſt of hated K. 


Strepbon, e RN all, to fee the Fair 
Thus brave the perils of the midnight air, 
Exclaims— Am I awake, Almighty Power! 
Can Zindamirg, at this dang rous hour 
To midnight damps 1 her Angel breaſt, 
A ſtranger to. her pillow: ro tt 


Can Love—But. hold, Detuſjon, nor thus cheat 


My fluttering boſom With a hope ſo W et. 
Can ſhe fot me Heav n, how the thought . 


And with a mere than tranſport wildly fires !— 


Pl fly, and breathe ſuch raptures, that her heart 
Shall in her bluſh announce a mutual ſmart; 


— 


rt 


[ 1911 
711 inſtant at her feet But hold, fond Youth, 

Leſt while you, plaintive, pour your paſſion's truth, 
You wound thoſe feelings whichther boſom guide, 
And ſtrike a dagger in her virtue's pride 
For ah, what tales wou'd. Envy's ſnakes proclaim, - 
To ſtain with F alſhood Lindamir's name, 

Shou'd it be whiſper d that the midni ht plain 

Saw at her feet an am'rous ſighing ſwain! 

Forbid it, Delicacy, ſpotleſs Saint, 

Whoſe charms, all wond':ous, modern Novels, paint; 
Forbid it, Chaſtity, whom Hermits hoar, 5 
And Beaus, and Joſephhe, and Old Maids adore ; : 
Shall I, wo Drama 0 admire, 

Ee'r give a looſe to ſenſual defire ? 

I, who with Lollius“ ſoothing muſic Hef, _ ;— 
Have oft, in Pain's de ſpight, been -Jull'g to reſt, 
(Thus Nurſes on Hibernia's coaſt are ſaid 

With opiate notes to lull the aking bead) 

Shall I not curb my paſſion Vun a rein, 

And tho' my heart ſhou'd, breaks. my love Fe ? 

I will Temptation! s pow'r I -thus . 

And, flying, gain a 7 ah 'vidto Ys. VARY: 
Some diſtant hour my ſpotleſs Hopes 1 — FP 5 5 
When, Honor-ſanction'd, I 01 e dare own.” 


Ended his Plaint, poor Strephon flole away, 
Truſting the fortune of ſome future day ; 
Whilſt virtuous Lindamira ſought the grove, 


To meet a Swain 4% delicate in Love. 
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That he's ſo gloomy ſeen, 
Plumbo brings out with lapour'd - pauſe, * 
He's tortur'd: with the 81 pleen. | 


7 


In nature differ wide; b 
Dulneſs and Folly kindred' blend, 
While Wit to Spleens 8. and. 


Is like an April day; 
This hour by mirky clouds oppreſt, 


n . - = BY 
er Me I e —— p —— — * / 


Not te Man, within Hübl ſkull, 
Dulneſs bears ſow'rei n rule; 5 : 
Like a November day 12 dull, | 


e e e 
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Y K Plumbo, what” $ the dreadful cauſe, 


But Dulneſs and the Spleen, my Friend, 


＋ ©. * 


The Man who with the Spleen' $ poſſe, 


The Ne ſerenely gay. = - 
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The METAMORPHOSIS. 
4 NORTHERN TAL E. * 


WEED to where Tyne his bleſſings ſheds, 
Enriching, as he flows, the meads, 

There liv'd a Monk, in days of yore, 
(Nerthumbria's Crown when Cenulph wore) 

Of life ſevere, and ſpotleſs fame, 

Good Father Roger was his name; 

This holy Monk, much giv'n to pray'r, 

Was greatly follow'd by the Fair, 

Who {till on ev'ry flight tranſgreſſion, 

To Roger flew to make Confeſſion ; 
Ladies in ev'ry age, we find Fe 
To Holy Men are much inclin'd - is 
A truer Saint Hibernia's ſhore, 

To grace her annals, never bore ; 

(Hibernia | fam'd beyond the Nile, MOEN, 
Of Holy Saints the holy Ifle | bo 

Nor does her preſent pious Race 

Its Holy Anceſtry diſgrace) + 

Of form athletic, yet as mild err otras 

And harmleſs as a new-born child: 

The good man, ſomehaw, had the art 

To eaſe each female tender heart; 
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The Story is taken from an old Record found in a Religious 
Houſe, on its Diſſolution in the Reign of Henry VIII. and is now in 
de Poſſeſſion of an eminent Antiquarian not far from Netocaftle. 
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. Whate'er his penance, ſtill content, {fer 
They, all ſubmiſſion, underwent. dhe 
The lovely Emma, faireſt ſeen, ] 
*Mong Maids of Honor to the Queen, - Tha 
Seem'd chief in his good graces bleſt, Ap 
Emma each day her fins confeſt ; AT 
« Fach day? Yes, Sir, each day; —the Fair (Th 
For a long reck'ning did not care: A fr 
She thought it ſtill the ſafeſt way, This 
As ſhe went on, her debts to pay; The 
She choſe not, like your heedleſs folk, No 
To get o'er deep in Satan's book, Tis 
Leſt the black bill ſhould be too large 
For a poor Maiden to diſcharge, - | BB Fo 
And bring Old Nick, ſpite of her Honor, | That 
To lay arreſting hands upon her The 
Your Maids of Honor in thoſe days To 1 
{So legends tell us) had ſtrange ways; Whil 
They put on queer religious airs, Wich 
Frequented church, and ſaid their pray'rs; (The 


At leaſt old Writers thus record, 

T own I ſcarce can take · their word, 
Conſidering how politer far, 

Our modern Maids. of Honour are: 

But Satan, that ill-natur'd ſprite, 

Who owes your godly folks a ſpite, 

Had manag'd matters ſo, that Emma 
Was brought into an odd dilemma; 

The Monk's inſtructions, (ſtrange to tell) 
Began to make the, Maiden ſwell; 
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[ſer health was turn'd quite turvey-topſey, 
She ſeem'd far gone in Nature's Dropſy. 


'Tis a known Axiom in the fchools,. 
That Love's the paradiſe of Fools 
A paradiſe, in which is plac'd 
A Tree, bewitching to the taſte, 
(The Tree of Knowledge) which produces 
A fruit replete with \pois'nous juices z 
This tempts poor Maidens to their coſt 1 
They pluck—and=—Paradiſe is Ly/t ; 
No longer happineſs dwells there, 
Tis all. repentance==all deſpair. 


Poor Emma's tell-tale looks betray, 
That Emma's form'd of yielding clay 
The Queen enrag'd, inſiſts on knowing 
To what this ſtrange misfortune's owing z 
Whilſt Emma, almoſt drown'd in tears, 
With penitential look declares, 
(The more to fix her reſolution, 
Reger had promis'd abſolution, 
Which made her gulp the lye as free 
As tho' it were a diſh- of tea) . . 
„That Father Bede, who long had frove 
„By thouſand' arts to win her love, 
As on her couch one day ihe ſlept, 
Stole in, and” —here, poor ſoul ! ſhe, wept, 
Nor more cou'd ſpeak Each Maid of Honor 
Diſdainfully look'd down upon her; 


For virtuous Dames in this agree, 
No crime's like loſs of Chaſtity ; 
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The ſea for fiſh, the land for ore; 
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That gone, like a ſtruck deer they fly her, 
And think it dang'rous to come nigh her. 


But who's this Bede,” the Reader cries, 


„The butt of theſe ſame horrid lyes ?” 


A Secular, and one of thoſe 

Whom Monks avow'd Religion's foes ; 
And who, tho' hitherto unwed, | 
Stranger to joys of Marriage Bed, 

Yet held it neither ſin nor ſhame. 
For Prieſts to take a wedded dame ; 
While Monks, for ſelf-denial fam'd, 
Againſt ſuch ſenſual crimes exclaim'd ; 
With holy Candle, Book, and Bell, 
Damning all married Prieſts to Hell; 


Prieſts, who the Papal Pow'r deny'd too, 


For which Old Nick wou'd thraſh their hide too.“ 


No wonder Monks ſhou'd think it: good 
To ſhed ſo vile a ſinner's blood; 
If juſt the end which is deſir'd, 
No matter by what means acquir'd. 


Altho? the Monks to Satan gave him, 


And ſwore not all the Saints cou'd fave him, 


Yet with the body of the nation, 
Bede ſtood aloft in reputation 
He taught the natives to explore 


_ Clergy. 


Taz 
* It was not till ſome Centuries after, that the Pope's Authority 
was eſtabliſhed, in England, and Celibacy. in general injoined tx 


1 | 
"Twas he who firſt the ſecret found 
Of digging fewel from the ground. 
Hence riches, trade, and many a bleſſing 
Their children's children now poſſeſſing; 
He taught them with a magic net 
The luſcious Salmon to beſet, 
With many other uſeful arts, 
Which juſtly won the people's hearts. 


But all his merit was forgot, 
And hid by this unlucky blot; 
A Maid of Honor to deflower ! 
'Twas an affront to Sov'reign power; 
The Queen declar'd, She did“ not know 
« How far his impudence might 
« And that ſhe thought twas — hard 
«To take a Lady off her guard: 
„Had ſhe herſelf Aw ſleeping caught, 
(She trembles at the very thought) 
« Ev'n Majeſty ſhe was not ſure + EE 
In ſuch a caſe wow'd: be ſecure.” 
Thus prejudic'd;,to the good King 
dhe ſo deſcrib'd this Naſty Thing, 
That in his juſtice he decreed, 
The Culprit for his crimes ſhou'd bleed | 
„What die?“ —as bad—may Heav'n forefend,., 
end guard us all from the like End; 
The bluſhing Muſe cannot for ſhame, 
In words direct the thing proclaim ; 
It was, in fine, the puniſhment 858 
1 Heloiſes Lover underwent. | N 
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The charge direct 
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Such was the Monarch's reſolution, 
The time too fix'd for execution, 
The ftorm was loud, the waves ran high, 
vain all reply. 


Of Honor's gem altho” bereft, 
Emma had ſtill ſome goodneſs left; 
Tis true Logicians often paint 


Each Woman as a Fiend or Saint; 


Whereas a Man is- a mix'd creature, 
They ſay—of het'rogeneous nature; 
But all thoſe cobweb airy fancies 
Are little better than romances; - - 
For Woman, like meer Man, is ſtill 
Neither completely good or ill; 

A hodge-podge, olio, or podrade, 
Of many various compounds made; 
A mixture form'd of cold and hot, 


Of ſweet and ſour—in ſhort—what not 


Some ſtrong ingredient, tis confeſt, 
Still to the palate gives the zeſt; 
Yet not fo pow'rful, but we find 


Other ingredients are combin'd: 


There is not in all Nature's plan 
So ftrange a paradox as Man; 
Man with himſelf eternal jars, 
And wages barb'rous civil wars 
Now Reaſon Paſſion now preſides, 
Whilſt diff rent Iimbs take diff rent ſides; 
Againſt the monarch Head, we find 
Beneath the girdle what's confin'd, 


0 
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In bold rebellion . often riſes, | 
And the wiſe Sov' reign's. pow'r deſpiſes 3. 5 
And Amphiſbena-like, *tis ſaid, 
We've then at either end an Head.“ 
When that's the caſe, we ſeldom know 
To which Head we ſhou'd homage ſhow ;. 
And therefore follow that of courſe, 
Which pulls us with the greater force: 
Poor Emma, when ſhe firſt was ſinner, 


Had Amphiſbœna ſtruggling in her. 


I know digreſſions often teaze, 
But ſtill . they give the Writer eaſe; 
Wherefore that Writer ſurely wife is, 
That pelts you with each thought that riſes... - 


Nor Vice nor Virtue, *tis- moſt: plain, 
In Emma bore deſpotic reign ;. 
At firſt ſhe put on a good face,. 
And told her tale with artful grace; 
But Conſcience ſoon —-unmanner'd gueſt ! 
Kick'd up a duſt within her breaſt, 
And fill'd both waking thoughts and dreams 
With brimſtone, hell, and burning flames; 
With forked prongs, by horned Fiends 
Apply'd to Sinners' hinder ends; 
(A frightful caſe No Lady, ſure, 
Such application. cou'd endure) 
And all that horrid apparatus 
With which ſome | fay the Devil treats us, 


g | When 
od Ampbiſbeena is a Serpent, ſaid to have a Head at each End, 
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When we to viſit him think fit, 


And take up lodgings in his pit. 
y 

No wonder guilt-bred fumes like theſe | Tt 
Shou'd pull down Madam on her knees, An 
To count her beads in woeful plight, Shi 
And croſs herſelf from morn to night Tc 
In one of theſe deſpairing ftrains, On 
When fear quite overfets the brains, Of 
At midnight hour when Fiends prepare An 
To take a Freſco in our air, To 
As on her marrow-bones. ſhe preſt,, : 
Weeping, and beating her white breaſt, | 
A Crow long tam'd, whoſe gutt'ral tone Ag 
Had oft diverted Will and John, Th 
By Chance or Providence convey'd Th 
To Madam's chamber, witleſs, ftray'd, Ane 
Where ſnug as thief under the bed, For 


The bird conceaPd its negro head; 
And at the juncture when the Dame 
(Her thoughts brimful of fire and flame) 
Addreſs'd her Patron Saint of Wood. 
Out pops the Crow, and croaking ſtood: 

« Have mercy, Heav'n— What's this I view, 
« Tis Satan's ſelf tis Satan's hue | | 
« Guard me from pitchforks and from: hell:“ 
Croak, quo' the Crow—ſhe ſcream'd—ſhe fell: 
The ſervants fly, and on the ground, 
Speechleſs the frighted Fair was found; 
Reviv'd, ſhe raves Protect and ſave me, 

« Let not yon ugly Satan have me; 


« His 
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His ſaucer eyes and frightful tone” 
Another croak—and down ſhe's gone. 
The fervants ſee the droll miſtake, 
And quick to life their Lady wake: 
She ſtraightway calls out for a Prieſt, 
To whom her ſins are ſoon confeſt ; 
On Roger's wiles ſhe throws -the blame 
Of all her crimes—and all her ſhame; 
And hopes it is not yet too late 
To hinder. Bede's — fate. 


The Queens of this great change ET 
Againſt the Monk now loudly ſtorm'd 
The King in juſtice too decreed, 
That Bede ſhou'd inſtantly be freed, 
And that the compliment deſign'd 
For Him, to Roger be affign'd.—— 


No ſooner order'd than *twas done, 

And—whip—his Sanctity is gone; 

For after being Aelarded, A 

And from the court with ſhame diſcarded, 
His crime appear'd fo very black, _ 5 
Each Dame, now ſcornful, turn'd her. back; ; 
For from a. Confeſſor diſſected, | 
No comfort, ſure, can- be expedted: 


When birds fly, or how veſſels Gail, 
They're always guided from -the tail, 
And Caſuiſts ſay this is the caſe, 

In gen'ral, with. the human race: 


wy 
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The rudder loſt, what follows then 
Ruin to ſhips, to birds, and men. 


And now, no longer Fortune's ſport, 
In triumph Bede was brought to court, 
Where having humbly on his knee 

Due homage paid to majeſty, 

He then, in gratitude as bound, 

To Heav'n fell proſtrate on the ground, 
That graciouſly had heard his pray'rs, 
And reſcu'd him from monkiſh ſnares ; 
Nor was his croaking Friend forgot, 

A leading actor in the plot, 
Who, at her Majeſty's requeſt, 
Shew'd her fine ſhapes among the reſt :- 
« May Heav'n's beſt beniſon, he cries,. 
(With tears of raptures in his eyes) 
e For ever and for cver fall 


« On King, Queen, Emma—Crow—and all.“ 


So ſaid ; when wonderful but hold, 
'T were neceflary you were told; CAT 
That in the records of that age, 
Miracles crowd in ev'ry page 
Tho' now-a-days, I know not why, 
Nor Miracles or Saints. we ſpy j-— 

In ſhort—a Miracle uncommon 

Up ſtarts, the Crow—a loveh Woman; 
Young, blogming, handſome,” debonnair, 


And what's ſtill ſtranger, wondrous Fair. 
To pleaſe Pygmalion, as tis ſaid, 
A Marble melted to a Maid; 


L 203 ] 
And ſurely, if a Heathen cou'd | = Wa” k 
Inſpire a Stone with fleſh and blood, 1 1 7 
We need ſhew little admiration * 


At Madam Croater's transformation. 


With wander ſtruck, whilſt all around 
In ſilence gaz'd, a voice profound, 
Melodious as a ſeraph Sound, 

Was heard :- 
Accept, O Bede, the gift Heav'n 2 

« The beſt of Wives, and beſt of Friends; 

« Of ev'ry female charm poſleſt, 

«With ev'ry ſocial virtue bleſt; 

Nor yet deſpiſe her for her birth, - 
„What are ye all but Sons of Earth? 

That origin cannot be mean, 

«Where Heav'n's immediate hand is feen ; 

And that the miracle here ſhown, 

«To future times be handed down, 

A laſting monument of favor, 

* Your offspring to diſtinguiſh ever, 

A Spice of Mother's gutt ral tone, 

To Time's remoteſt ages known 

« By mame of BUR R—ſhall mark their tongue, 
« And proudly trumpet whence they ſprung; 

« A rough, bold accent, free from art, 

True Emblem of an honeſt Heart, 

« A mark by w which mankind ſhall trace 

« Your num'rous, warlike, envied Race; 

« Whoſe Deeds, not Words, their Fame ſhall r 
And Britain's Foes their Valor dread.” 
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The Prieſt with "rapture Heav'n obey'd, 
And wed the lovely, new-form'd Maid; 
The Monarch, generous and kind, 
To Bede and te his Heirs 8 y 
That fertile track which Tyne ſurveys, | 
As his broad fiream he proud diſplays; 
Where Riches flow with ew'ry tide, : 
And Trade and Liberty preſide:— ! 
"Here firſt he plann'd that envy'd 5. 
By Induſtry now form'd ſo great, 
Yelep'd Newca/tle;Eowhere "the Prieſt 
To an old age Wind highly bleſt 
With his Fair Spouſe: And 'tis Alert 
She brought the Parſon ſuch a Breed © g 
(Parſons, we know, are in tlieir in qua | 
Beyond moſt men, prolific ertatures)” 
Of little Bede — that all arcufd * 8 
The Parſons nere e en, S 


FI» Abbe this ſame eine OY R:) 
Remains among them to this hour; 

A num'rous Race, who ſtill nerd | 
Their Mother's BUR R and Father's ' Merit; 
And which diſtinguiſhes the 'Breed * » 
Of Mother Crow an Father Bepe. * | 


* The Bede LETTER 8 is not che ſame with the Ve- 
nerable Bede, who liv'd rather earlier than the Hero of our Tale. 
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On Miſs mn fanning herfolf. 4499 

Anting with heat from Sol's unnerving rays, 1 
A Fan unfurl'd the lovely Nymph diſplays; 1 
The flutt'ring toy awakes the dormant breeze, "LOT 
And to her throbbing breaſt gives cooly eaſe : 2 hs! | ' 
The waving Tucker, wind-impel'd—(Oh Heav'n! 1 1 gl 
Wou'd to my lot that bliſs ſupreme were given!) 1 
Playfully wanton, now with kiſſes greets | oh * 
Thoſe lilly-cover'd Hills of breathing ſweets; 4 
Now flowing back to the charm'd gazer ſhows 4 by. 
A fairer Heav'n than evin Eùyſium knows; FMS.” 
The heaving Mounds alternate fall and riſe, 15 1 
Darting bewitching poiſon to our eyes; 11 
While Cupid laughing, from his ſlopy vale, 479 
Pours flaming arrows thick as ſtorms of hail; 3% 


_ 
* 


Above the Battery of her Stays now peeps, _ 
Flackers his wings—then downward, neſtling, creeps 
To purling ſtreams, and - conſecrated groves, |. 
The hallow'd _birth-place of his Mother's doves; 
Where lies, conceal'd from -vulgar eyes, Loves ſeat; 
His Sans Souci, his favourite Retreat. 


* . 
. 
& Ss 
hn He, + 
han, 


* 
_ 


2 WT — * 
= ES a+ 4 
- 2 
2 th 


# =— I 
—_ 


In mercy, heav'nly Maid, our pains redreſs, 
And kindly give us more, of ſhow us leſs, _ 
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An EN COMIU M. 


* was never yet ſo grac'd 


As Draco;—rich in ev'ry taſte 
That Men of real worth Deſpiſe. 


A Vouth more lovely, more pol ite, 
More witty, graceful, more refin'd, 


With: partial bleſfings from the ſkies, 


Or one more form'd to give delight, 


Was. never ſeen—In bis own Mind. £ 


40 Study thyſelf,” —(thus Sages write) 


In Wiſdom's lore if you'd ſurpaſs” £ 
Draco each morning, noon, and night, x 
Stade Himſelf—ĩ thin the Gl. at 


His ION his amazing dai,” 
Impartial Judges muſt confeſs 


Unequall'd ev'n by Heads of College, 


In that moſt- noble ſcience—-Dreſs. 


Some filly folk who know him not 
Aver, he's got an empty ſkull; 
Can emptineſa then e Jot- > | 


His Courage in hy open | field, 
Was never doubted day or night; 
Nor was he ever known to yield, 


For well tis known—He dares not fight. 


Whene'er 


[ 20% ] 
Whene'er the lovely Swain draws near, 
The Ladies all around him flock : 
At fight of him they glad appear, 
For he's their ET Monet Stack. 


80 very amorous the Youth, | 
Still making love, ſill ogling, ſighing, 
Obſerve him, and you'd ſwear, in footh, 
He cannot live —unleſs he's dying. 


But ſhould a Fair One equal die, 
And face to face our Youth aſſail; 

Gods ! with what eagerneſs he'd fly. 
Backwards—lihe Cur with Srunk-in tail. | 


Proceed, dear 'Youth—Dear Youth, proceed, 
To other Youths example. ſhow ; 

And let 'em in your actions read, 
Not what they po d, but ſhou'd not do. 
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Written on a Blank Leaf of SHAKESPEARE, 
O H, euer, Shakeſpeare! How by Magie 
s | 


Now NU la to _— and now as quick difarms ; 
Sooths, pierces, melts ;—hurries our fouls away, 
Leaving untenanted our ſhells of clay. 

Thoſe worlds which Alexander wiſh'd in vain- 
With murd'ring lawleſs conqueſt to obtain, 
Thy more victorious Pen (that magic wand) 


Charms from their Spheres to bail thy great command: 


Elves, Witches, Demons ſtart up at thy call; 
You naturalize, what was unnatural. 


A ſingle Page of thine delineates more \ 
Than Volumes from a modern Play-wright's ſtore: 
Our language is tos weak to make thee: known, 
You form. a richer. language of your own, 
| Shakeſperian all !—You charm us, whilſt around. 

1 n Parnaſſian Confecratey ground. 


10 a fine phrenzy rolling, your keen eye 
Pierces the depth of vaſt profundity; 
Quicker than Jove's own lightning rapid flies, 
And at your plaſtic touch new Beings riſe: 
What worlds. are by th) wond'rous Fiat made 
Thou Great Creator [had almoft ſaid, 


The Critic's pigmy bakis you deſpiſe, 
All Nature is. the Baſe on which you riſe ; 
To others as ſuperior your Quill, 


As Atlas to the Mole-conſftructed hill: 6 
Like 


Lp] 
Like Larks at beſt They ſkim our nether ſkies, _ 
Whilſt Eagle Shakeſpeare to Heav'n's Summit flies, 


perches Fove's Sceptre, waits his awful Nod, 
Or graſps the dreadful Thunder of the God, 


If it be true what Saen oft have: ſaid. 
That Admiration is of Folly bred, 
Grant Heav'n, that Folly's paths I ſtill attend, 
And wear her Liv'ry to- my Being's end. 
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To Mr. W, on his Edition of Shakeſpeare. 
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HEN Shakeſpeare's tow'ring Genius 
Up to the Heav'ns wou'd ſhoot, N 

" You pull him from his Pegaſus, 

And make him walk on Foot. 
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O make new Converts truly bleſt; © 


A Recipe————Probatum 2 * 
dern Winter elad- in. froſt ind ſnow... 
Had now - forbad the ſtreams to flow, 
And ſkaited peaſants ſwiftly . glide . 
Like ſwallows, o'er the ſlippery tide ;_ 
When Mordecai (upon whoſe face 
The Synagogue you plain might trace) 
Fortune with ſmiles deceitful bore 
To a curſt hole, but late» ſkinn'd,.o'er, 
Down plumps the Few, but in a trice 
Riſing, he caught the friendly ice; 
He gaſp'd——he yell'd- a hideous cry, 
No friendly hand, alas, was nigh, 
Save a poor Monk, who quickly ran 
Te ſnatch from Death the drowning Man; 
But when the holy Father faw. 
A limb of the Moſaic law, 
His hand autftretch'd he quick withdrew, 
4 For Heav'n's ſake help'——exclaims the Few; 
« 'Furn. Chriftian firſt,” the Father cries, 
« Pm froze ts death the Few replies; 
« Froze ! quo' the Monk too ſoon you'll know 
There's Fire enough for Fews below; 
« Renounce your unbelieving Crew, 
And help is near“ J de- de 
« Damn 
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„Damn all your Brethren Great and Small,” 

« JVith all my heart—Oh, damn em all- | 
« Now help me out''=——$* "There's ſomething more, 
« Salute this Croſs, and Chriſt adore ;' . 

« There, there] Chrift adore.” —< "Tis well, 
„Thus arm'd, defiance' bid to Hell; 

« And yet—another thing remains 

« To guard againſt -eternal- pains ;- 

« Do you our Papal Father hold | 

« Heav'n's Vicar?— And believe all told⸗ 

« By Holy Church?“ I do h/) G-, | 

« One moment more I' food for Cod. 
Prag, drag me out freeze—l die,” 4 
« Your peace, my Friend, is made on High; f 
„Full Abſolution here I give; 

« Saint Peter will your Soul receive 
% Waſh'd elean from fin, and duly ſhriven, 
« New Converts always go to Heaven; 

« No hour for death ſo: fit as this; 

„Thus thus —1 launch you into bliſs ;” 
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80 ſaid——the Father in- 0 triee 
His Convert launch'd beneath the ice. 


FEMALE. 
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FEMALE CURIOSITY. ] 
Ha 
5 4 TAI x. . WI 
Wo yet the World was in its Teens, * 
(Of Centuries, the Poet means) | Q 
By Jove commiſſion'd from above, Th 
Strait to the earth flew. Death and Love,. Th 
As mutual benefits deſign'd we 
To ſhed their, blefüngs on Mankind: — We 
Love like a fair Adonis ſhone, 5 A 
Nor Death appear'd that Skeleton | Th 
Which modern Painters. falſely ſhew him, boy 
(To judge from them you'd ſcarcely Know biw) | Ta 
His face, tho" ſomewhat pale and thin, | Pit 
Was ſmili ing, and: devoid of grin; Th 
He was; in air, ſhape, voice,' and feature, She 

A decent, unforbidding creature: 
A bow and arrows either 'bore,.. © © 
Both welcome: gueſts at ev'ry. door Ga - Hat 
Death was commiſſion'd to ſet. free 5 Ob 
Old palficd Age from Miſery,; ab 
And Love his. arrows .to employ 2 dhe 
In dealing that inchanting joy, 8 She 
Without which Heav' n would taſteleſs prove, An 
For what were Heav'n, unbleſs'd with et be 


Love's powyr the Young and Fair obey, 
Whilſt Age hail'd Death's obliging ſway ; 


Each courted as Man's s guardian Friend, 
Tho widely different their end. 
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For ſome time matters ſmoothly went, 
Happy the Young—the Old content: 
When Death and Love travelling together, 
The Ev'ning dark, ſtormy the weather, 
Quick to a neighb'ring Farm they ſped, 
They crav'd a ſupper and a bed: 
The honeſt Farmer and his Dame, 
He Camus call'd —Demea her name, 
With hoſpitality ſincere, | 
A welcome gave, and wholeſome cheer : — 
The Gueſts, to entertain the Peaſant, 
Crack'd jokes, told tales, and ſtories pleaſant; 5 
Talk'd fandal, and abus'd the Great, 
Pity'd the — reform'd the State; 6 
They chatted, drank, and laugh'd, till tid, 
Shook hands, and then to bed retir d. : 
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But our good Dame, who, By the bye, 
Had ſome ſmall Curioſity, 
Obſerv'd the Quivers which each F 
With care conceal'd beneath his veſt; 
She wonder'd what they could contain, 5 | 
She thought, re-thought—ſhe Tack'd her brain 4 
And when her Gueſts,” all weary, ſlept, 
dhe ſnugly to their chamber crept, 
Their Quivers ſeiz'd, and ſtrait Wirt 
Impatient the contents to view 
She emptied em upon the floor, n e 
Eagerly turn'd 'em o'er” and erz LE ING 
The variegated feathers eyes 8 
With. admiration and ſurprize ;_ 


But 
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But fearing leſt her Gueſts ſhould wake, 

And umbrage at her peeping take, 

Hurrying poor Demea fo commix'd em, 
When in the Quivers ſhe refix'd em, 

That many of Laves Darts r + f 
Into Death's fatal Quiver ſtray' d; Met 
And, vice verſa, Death's were nt 6 
Among Love's Arrows to abound ;. | 
Which prov'd the ſouree of ſuch miſtakes, 
Such .unaccountable, ftrange freaks, N dr 
That by this accident ſo ſcurvy, . * 1 1 
All Nature ſeem'd turn d topſey turvey. 
Death's Arrows twang' d from Cupid's Bow, 
Now breathleſs: laid Loud Vot'ries low 
And Cipid's Darts, from Daach's fell | Quivers, 
Now for the firſt time pierc'd the liver 
Of ill-ſtarr'd Age, who loud complains | 

Of fires ſhot thro? his ſhrivell'd veins ;'w—_ 
Hence we: behold: the wrinkled Dame, 

With youthfuÞ aim ayow' her flame; = | 
Or Square-Toes like a Coxcomb cry, 

« If Che proves unkind, I die. — 

In ſhort, ſince. this curſt biund'ring "Cox og 
Man's Fauna aal eee e Aist arm 


Oh, Fumali Curiabey 1; 50 
Great Source of Manis Felicity 1... 31000 
How much to thee we we, 
Let Mother Eu and Demea ſhow: 
What endleſs e fn . 

_ Oh, Female cane Il 
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A. Skipton Wake, d once a year, 
With ſports and paſtime and e cheery | 
The Lads and Laſſes blithe regale, 
And feaſt on cheeſe-cakes, tarts, and ales | 
(Wakes! the old Midwives conſtant Friend, 
Where frolic Love and Joys attend; 
Where mad-cap pranks - Dame Newre — 
And Maidens their green-ſickneſs ſs 
Roger to ſhew his taſte |polite,, ' — | 
Mun viſit Punch forſooth one night: 
Here, undiſturb'd by Critic rules, 
And hemm'd by droves of neighbour ade 
The muſic, coarſe-daub'd ſoenes, und light, 
Cheaply afford our Hodge delight: 
At Punch's ſmut vhich he thought ere 
His cudden ſides were like to pit; 
And at each joke, his lanthorn jawvs 
Extended wide, roar — yo: & WOES. 
Or when Diſtreſs, with awkward” mien 85 
From .ſome fair wooden nymph or Muse 
With tragic handkerchief appears, 8 
Roger could ſcarce refrain from tears; = 
The Gothic Story wich our Wee, 8 
As Goſpel Truth goes glibly down — 
Not Quixote s felf was more deceiv'd, 
When Mekſandrds fate he griev'd, 
And of the ſqueaking pigmy crew, | 
His ven * ſword whole ſquadrons —_ — 
The 
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"The Curtain dropt, the Drama ended, 
The motley audience homeward tended, 
Clowns, Nurſes, Children, all well pleas'd, 
And of their long-ſtor'd farthings eas'd ; 
While ſome more curious than the | reſt, 
Behind the curtain rudely prefſt ;—_ 
On ſeeing this, our Roger too, 
To eaſe his longings needs muſt go; 
With fear and diffidence he enters, 
And ſcarce to look. about him ventures; 
Here dangling on a pin were ſeen 
A purpled king, or tinſel'd queen; 
Here Punch with ſceptred princes tumbled, 
Here prieſts: with 'Beelzebub hy Jumbled ; 
Here ſidelong hanging by & wire, 
A chop-fallen hero, prince, 'or 1 "fquire; Ew” 
With ſuch mock grandeur thits ſurrounded, 
Poor Hodge, alas! was quite \confourided ;—— 
Twirling,kis hat, he ſcrapes and bows, 
And his extent of breeding ſhews ; 
The -reſt, at Hedge's droll miſtake, 
Laugh *till their ſides and midriffs ake; 
Sure, never yet was ſeen,” cries one, 
ce Such, a beſotted ſimpleton; 
c Were you not blind, you might behold 
„ Tis tinſel this you take for gold; 
« And what you fancy fleſh and blood, 
<c Is naught ſave frippery rags and wood, 
& That cannot ſpeak, loc, move, or ſtand, 
« But owe all to the artiſt's hand, 
« Who fix'd on high, lordly ' preſides, 
„And with a wire each action guides.“ 
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Roger on this ſeem'd quite amaz'd, 
He gap'd, he ſcrat his head, he gaz'd, 
While gybes from ev'ry fide accoſt him, 
And laughing boobies coarſely roaſt him ; 
Each judging. of his own, great wit, 
By neighbour Hedges want of it. 
« Nay, haw'd S haw'd. ye, : where's the wonder 


That I,” quo' Hodge, ** ſhould make thus blunder ? 
6 dine, as a many do report, 


« There's nought mass Common than to ſee 
„The beaver doft'd, and bended knee, 

To ſtrutting wooden- headed beaus, 

« With empty, ſobs and ;tinſel cloaths ; 
„Who, puppet like, ne er ſpeak. or move, 
„But as they're wire: led from above; 

“And like theſe folk aſide are thrown, 
«As _ uſeleſs, e work ,once * 
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Written on the GRAVE of a ede * Ma 

L A D Wn | An 

. =—_ 8 
EEPLY lute beneath this ſod is 

A piece of Dirt, once call'd a Goddeſs ; 

Cou'd you the Goddeſs now ſurvey, _ af 

You'd turn diſguſtfully away: | A 

Here PutrefaQtion's Brood appears, An 

And the proud Maggot domineers ; 

Thoſe Eyes, than Phæbus beams more bri ght, k 

Now darker than the darkeſt night! 0, 

Thoſe Cheeks where Nature's pencil drew Hit 

Teints fair as Saints, unbodied, view; WI 


Thoſe Lips, that Neck, that Angel Form 
A cottage for the bat' ning worm. 


How near to Beauty's witching pride 
Is foul Deformity ally'd | 
From Putrefaction's fertile bed 
The Roſe uprears his fragrant head; 
From the ſame parent dunghill too, 
: The fetid Henbane ſtarts to view 
J All earthly things beneath the ſkies, 
k From Putrefaction's ſource ariſe ; 
5 A while they flouriſh and are vain, 
And then to Dirt revert.again ; 
Ev'n Beauty, quick in its decay, 
Is but a Cruſt of mould'ring Clay. 


What changes Nature's Monades wear 
Now Fair is Foul—now Foul is Fair: 


T he 


The Reliques of a ſordid Clown 
May rife again, and wear a Crown; 
And he who myriads commands, 


May——< Whiſtle &er the furrow'd lands.” 


Death ſpreads a feaſt, here all are fed 5 


z , 


% Death furniſhes our daily bread.” 
A while we feaſt upon our brothers, 
And ſoon are ſerv'd a diſh for others. 


Ye. Mortal Goddeſſes, be wile, 
Beauty juſt ſhews itſelf and dies; 
Hither, O hither come — and ſee 
What ev'ry Goddeſs ſoon muſt be. 


From 
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From LU CIO, 3. BEDLAM, ta FULVIA 


N this ſhort Ixterval that Reaſon knows, 
1 When ſad remembrance but augments my woes, 
This clotted ftraw—ah me I—the only bed 
Where wretchedneſs like mine can lay its head ; 
"Theſe plaiſter'd walls, ſpread o'er with nauſeous ſtains, 
Barr'd windows, cobweb'd roofs, and iron chains, 
The only objects that preſent to view 
Are theſe returns far Love like Zuceo's due f 
Cou'd Fulvia thus For pity hold, my Brain, 
Till I have ſtabb'd th'Adultreſs thro! each vein, 


Yes, Syren, yes, if black Ingratitude, 
(That — Fiend of Hell's deteſted brood, 
That peſtilential prop of Satan's throne, 
In whom all vices are compriz'd in one, 
Legion of Sin! in Smiles deluſive dreſt, 
Whoſe loathſome Cell's the grand Deceiver's breaſt) 
Has not already ſtamp'd you more than Fiend, 
Theſe lines ſhall your polluted heart-ftrings rend, 
Shall make ye groan, nay how! in ſad deſpair, 
While Hell's remoteſt damn'd ſhall, trembling hear. 


Have you forgot the day—you never ean, 
When like a ſick'ning lilly, pale and wan, i 
You droop'd, eber yet your bloom was full reveal d, 
In Four heart's core Love's hopeleſs flame conceal d! 
Your weeping friends attending round your bed, 


And Death with dart high threat'ning o'er your mm 
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The fatal ſecret from your lips they drew, 

You ſigh'd, and wiſh'd from Lucio an Adieu; 

No ſound from forth your lips ſave Lucio came, 
Your fault'ring voice {till dwelt on Lucio's name: 
Your Parents, doubtful, trembling, .begg'd m aid, 
To ſave, if poſſible, their darling Maid; . 
From me one ſmile, they urg'd, but one Wind word,” 
Might Hope recall, and lenient balm afford; 
Unnotic'd to that inſtant. Fulvia's flame, 
A ſtranger to your beauty rank —ev'n name; N 
Fortune had plac'd Me in a ſphere above 
That humbler walk, where You was wont to move; 
Yet, pitying, quick I flew at their requeſt; _ 
And whiſper'd comfort to your anguiſh'd breaſt ; 

Pity firſt op'd the portal of my heart, HE | 
When Love, triumphant entering, fill'd each part, 
Polleſs'd me all, enchain'd my very ſoul, 

And, Reaſon baniſh'd, ſway'd without controul: 

| ſooth'd, careſs'd, recall'd your flitting life, 

Nay more, ungrateful, hail'd you Lucio s Wife; 
before the ſacred Altar ſeal'd my vows, 

And thought me happy in ſo fair a ſpouſe 

Her throne deſerted Health once more reſum'd, 

Your dying features with a glow relum'd :— | 
What vows, with tears enrich'd, from Fulvia flew |! 
„How grateful, kind, how loving, and how true! 
„My Saviour! my Preſerver !” was your cry, 

The ſpeaking moiſture ſtarting from your eye, 

* Fo you my life—yet more my love is due *— 


„J owe 'em all and much, much more to you; 


Whilſt J, unhappy, ey'ry vow believ'd,.. _ 3 
| read you in myſelf, and was deceiv'd.. 
{34 | Ah!“ 
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Ah! why will tears adown my furrow'd cheek, 
Spite of difdain and rage, my weaknefs ſpeak ? 
Why with a ſoul fo feeling was I curft ? 
Why with ſoft Pity's milky ſtreamlet nurſt ? 
Had Lucio's heart been callous as your own, 
Fulvia had dy'd unlov'd, unwept, unknown. 


Was there a wiſh—Oh, let your heart declare, 
If ſtill that mark of humankind you bear 
Was there a with, but lightning-like I flew, 

Nor, till your wiſh enjoy'd, Contentment knew ? 
"Was there a thought of mine but teem'd with love ? 
Joy was not Joy, did Fulvia not approve : 

Paſs'd there a day, an hour throughout the year 
But brought new proofs my paſſion how ſincere ? 
And when diſeaſe threw o'er your charms a ſhade, 
Unnerwd your foul, and made your roſes fade, 
Did F not weary Heav'n with conſtant pray'r, 

And tend you with a more than Nurſe's care? 
Whilſt You—Oh Heav'n! in angel foftneſs dreſt, 
Szem'd to repoſe. your foul in Lucio's breaſt ,— 
Upon Delufion's happy ſhore I ftray'd, 


Till Chance, in one curſt hour, my golden hopes 


betray d. 


Unus· d to abſence from your Syren Charms, 
And dragg'd by hated Bus'nefs from your arms 
A few ſad days—how heavy then my heart 


From Love—from Fuluia deſtin'd to depart, 

I, wiſtſul, bad Adieu Your ev'ry look, 

Your gliſt' ning eye—your broken accents ſpoke, 

"They ſpoke—yes, Dalilab, they ſpoke Deſpair ; 

But ah! each word, each look, how inſincere 
| Hanging 
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Hanging upon my neck, how did you pray 
From Fulvia ſhort would be her Lucio's ſtay | 
How did you figh !—How did your bofom heave |! 
And to my trembling lips your kifles cleave ! 
How often call your Lucio back Again 
Your Lucio to your panting boſom ſtrain |! 
Again, with lips cloſe preſt, (that balmy ſeat 
Where, veil'd in roſes, lurks the Fiend Deceit) 
How beg, if Fulvia e&er your love poſleſt, 
Quick my return to eaſe her widow'd breaſt ; 
Ev'n fo the laſt how did your eyes purſue, . 
And ev'ry ftraining look, pronounce Adieu, 
Till diſtance hid me from your aking view. 


Oh, Woman ! Woman ! All your tears, your fighs, - 
Your vows—what are they but hyena lies 
The curling ſmoke that as it mounts diſſolves, 

More ſtable than your love, more fix'd than your reſolves, 


8 


Each tedious hour of abſence was a year, 6d 

And in return alone did Hope appear: * 

Ah, flattering. ſmiling Hope, thus to deceive ! -- 

Ah, fooliſh Man, Hope's Lurements to believe 

When free, with eager Extacy I flew, : 

Lightſome as air, to fancy'd Bliſs and You : 

Love bore me on his wings, as if to ſhow r, ö 

How far his joys tranſcend all joys below; © 

But hurl'd from thence, with ſuch dire force 1 fell, 

[ burſt earth's bounds, and Plung d to deepeſt hell. 

enen OY 

"T'was early Morn, Night 8 Shadows, nv fled, 

When to FRE Paboia' $ ar quick 1 Ho. 
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A maſter-key a ready entrance gave, 1 ! 
And all was ſilent. as the mirky grave, I 
My ſwelling pulſe in quicker currents flow'd, _ He: 
My boſom. with unuſual tranſports glow'd, bo Hes 
To think what joy in Fulvia wou'd appear, Far 
To ſee her“ Boſom's Lord,” her Lucio near; Bu 
To hear her in foft dreams perhaps repeat 
Her Lucis's name, in accents Angel-ſweet !—— _ \ 
Your curtain drawn, on tiptoe ſoft I ſtole, An 
Love, Hope, and Fancy ſporting in my ſoul ; WH &%, 
I look'd and ſaw— the thought awakes my pain (W 
Stabs my poor heart, and fires my heated brain, No 
I faw—my Slave claſp'd in your warm embrace, My 
While Pleaſure ſlumb'ring glow'd around your face; Wr 
Upon your arm, which o'er his neck was thrown Lof 
A bracelet rich with eaſtern jewels ſhone, Ev! 
Which but a few days gone, with ſportive pride, At | 
And thouſand kiſſes on your wriſt I ty'd; 

No other uſe for treaſur'd ſtore I knew, e 
Bewitching Sorc'reſs | but to pleafure You ;- Upe 
I ſtiffen'd; clammy chilneſs ſtopt each pore, Ma 
I ſcream'd, and lifeleſs dropt upon the floor. Swe 

Tv 
Oh, had it pleas'd kind Heav'n, of ſenſe depriv'd, 

I ne'er to curſt Remembrance had reviv'd, I 
But Fulvia, Love, Ingratitude forgot, | Th 
The friendly Grave had been my happy Lot, For 


I then had peaceful ſunk thro' Death to Reft—— Thi 
From Life, from Thought releas'd, is to be bleſt ; — Wh 
But now no common miſery's my ſhare, | 


In f 
Ev'n Fiends are ſtrangers to the pangs I bear I 
Far as Love's Joys all other Joys excell, Spor 


Love's Torments diſtant throw the Pains of hell. 
By 


By F ih allicious W to hated Light, 
[ heard of the Adult'rers haſty flight, 
Heard, that with jewels and with treaſure fraught, 
Heedleſs of Lucio, whom they lifeleſs thought, 

For ſafety to ſome unknown diſtance flew ; 
But ah] you cannot fly from Heav'n's all-ſearching view. 


Mi enſu'd, while Reaſon fled her Throne, 
And but by Intervals now faintly known; 
Shut out from air and from the cheerful day, 
(Wou'd I were ſhrouded a vold lump of clay) 
No Friend to ſhare my Grieſs, or ſoothe my Care, 
My ſole Companions Madneſs and Deſpair, 
When maddeſt, happieſt - Mem'ry then in vain, 
Loſt in a lab'rinth, darts the venom'd pain, 
Ev'n Death, half ſcard to hear my uncouth cries, 
At diſtance grins, and friendly aid denies.— 


Oh, Fulvia /—but I pray not b heav'n.to pour 
Upon your guilty head the vengeful ſhower, 
May you repent, and may—the pray r how vain | 
dweet Mercy's Fount were gracious Heav'n to drain, 
'Twou'd not ſuffice to wath away your ſtain, 


In ev'ry corner of my Cell is view'd 

The ſtabbing marks of your Ingratitude; 

For painted roof this den—PFor downy bed 

This beggar Rraw | no Hope !—AIll Comfort fled ! 

While from the neighb'ring Cells, each ſhriek and groan, 

In ſounding their deſpair, proclaims my own ; 

And menial wretches, wolf-ſouP'd, thro' my grate 

Sport with my ravings and deride my fate; 
| 4 Ev'n 


% 


Py 
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Nay more, a Wretch beneath my notice late, 
With laſh ere, now tyrant of my fate, | 
With barb'rous phraſe, and yet more barb'rous hand, 
And blows—ev'n blows enforcing his command :— 
Can it be juſtice, Heav'n, on me to pour 
Of mis'ry ſuch a complicated ſtore ?—— 
21s Juſtice—and your wife decree I own, 

My crime was Love to Hell's worſt offspring ſhown, 
To Fulvia— At the very ſound Fiends grin, 
Half-pleag'd to find themſelves outdone in fin. 


Cou'd you, O Fulvia, cou'd you view thoſe eyes, 


That gloated on you with ſuch extacies, 
No rolling fierce, with frightful wildneſs ſtrain'd, 


And in their blood-ring'd ſockets ſcarce contain d? 
Cou'd you behold thoſe lips, to your's when join'd, 


On which our flutt'ring fouls you ſwore entwin'd, 
| Cou'd you behold em quiv'ring, ſordid, pale, 
Frothing wild rage, my gnaſhing teeth reveal? 
| Thoſe hands you oft with tears of love bedew'd, 
Tearing my ſhaggy beard,” and ſtain'd in blood ? 


Cou'd you theſe lines—this farewell, laſt Adieu 


Hell dormant in your boſom — careleſs view ? 
The Helen ſmiles, with ſcorn ſhe ſkims em Oer, 


Then gloating, claſps her dirt- ſprung Paramour ;— 


Seize her, 'Infernals, drag her quick below, 
Heap on her all your quinteſſence of 'W oe ; 


They 


* Perſons of all Ranks, till within theſe few Years, were, on paying 
a Trifle, occafionally admitted into the long Gallery at Bedlam, where 


they often made a crwe! uſe of this indulgence, 


Ev'n midnight Owls and Dogs (more kind than they) 
My ſhrieks with ſhrieks, and howls with howls repay ;* 
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They ſeize her—See | her tender limbs they tear 
Her yell —her dreadful ſcreamings rend my ear; 

And lo !—her heart is marble— and her veins 

Spout forth th'ungrateful Adder's inky ſtains ! —_ 

She ſtill is Fulvia Spare her, and on me 

Turn all your vengeance—Set poor Fulvia free; 
See !—See ! ſhe ſhuns me, and with mangled charms 


For ſhelter flies to her baſe. Minion's arms 
This. to the Villain's heart- 
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NT all the Beauties fancied Rapture feigns, 
Of Grove-clad Hills, and Flow'r enamell'd plains, 
Of Cryſtal Streams, and Amaranthine Bowers, | 
Ambroſial Fruits, and foft-refreſhing Showers, 
Not Muſic's Warblings, or a Zephyr'd Sky, 
Nor variegated Scenes to feaſt the Eye, 
Form'd the glad Eden of the Primal Pair; 
Where dwells True Love all Paradiſe is there 
„ut ah ! when baniſh'd Innocence and Love, 
No longer pleaſe, Hill, Dale, or tuneful Grove; 
To Be torments—all Nature wears a Gloom, 
And fell Deſpair and Hate the Reins aſſume; 


No more with Heav'n's Firf Joys our Boſoms ſwell; 
What erſt was Paradiſe becomes a Hell. 
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The FISHERMAN. 
of * FABLE. 


Nknowing and unknown to F. ame, 
An honeſt Clown Dorus his name, 

With fraudful line and baited hook, 
Near the fea ſhore his ftation took, 
In hopes the cravings to fupply 
Of a large helpleſs family:  - 
But Fortune, who her favor ſheds 
Seldom upon deſerving. heads, 
On Dorus glanc'd with ſeornful fpite ; 
No prize — not ev'n a ſingle bite. 
Tir'd with ill luck he now deſpairs, 
And for a hungry home prepares; 
When, to his joy and great ſurprize, 
He feels a fiſh of monſtrous fize, 
(So flatters Filing Hope)—when, o 
Fortune again appears his Foe; 
He drags on ſhore with cautious pull 
A Fiſh ?!——Ah no- 2 Human Skull; 
A ghaſtly and forbidding Treat, 
Improper food for him to eat: 
What can he do?—Shalt> he again 
Commit his capture to the main? 
But here Humanity prevails, 
And Piety his heart aſſais? 
«© Who knows, cries Heraus with a ſigh 
(A heart-ſprung tear in either eye) 
« But this might once a Portion be 
„Of ſome poor Spouſe or Sire like me; 


( On 


gr, TOI 
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« On whoſe endeavours a large brood 
« of Little Ones might hang for food 3 
« Shipwreck'd perhaps in ſight of land, 
« Or murder'd by ſome villain's hand; 
« My Duty and my Feelings too 
« Strongly evince what I ſhould do; 
« The Kindnefs which to him I ſhow, 
© Perhaps to others 7 may owe.” 


So ſaid, away the Skull he bears, nf 
And in the woods à grave prepares: 
He digs—his heart dilates with pleaſure | 
To find a heav'n-ſent golden by ren i 
A Treafure- to his utmoſt | wiſhes, © 
Superior to ten thouſand Fiſhes, a. 
With which he, joyous, matches home, 
The Skull a; in its room. as, 
73 
Thoſe Hearts' that with < ——_— diſtend;| 
In Providence are ſure to meet a-Friend; - 
And the ſame Love we to our Brethren ſhow, 
Our Heav'nly Father will on us beſtow, © + 
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The PEASANT os} MAS TIP. 


4 FABLE. 


Here Nile, the King 
His genial bleflings as he flows, 
A widow'd Peaſant, who with care. 
Foſter'd a darling Infant Heir, 

The only Offspring of a Wife, 
Dearer, when living, than his 1.7, 


His cottage left at early day; EN. 


The Babe in cradle ſleeping lay; 4; 
His fav'rite Dog too left behind, 


Nadel 


Ended his bus'neſs, ſoon the Swain 
Returns to his loy'd charge again; 
He lifts the latch—his little cot 

No other bar or fence had got. 


His Dog with. conſcious ſound and tail © 


(In Dogs can Treachery prevail!) 

Joy, more than uſual. expreſſes, T7 
Twiſting bis form. with fond caxeſſes; 
But, Oh, how great was his ſurprize ! 
All ſmear'd with blood the Dog he ſpies ; 
His frightful jaws, diſtain'd with gore, 
Suſpicious marks of murder bore ; 

The frighted Patent locks around, 

No little Darling's to be found; 

The cradle oyerturn dhe reſt. 

By fear and wild deſpaif was gueſt ; 
The Infant's fate each object ſhews, | 

The Murd'rer in his Dog he views; 


of F "Fg +4" way 


He 


12311 
He rag'd, his hair he wildly tore, 
And with a hatchet which he bore .. .* 7 
Dealing a blow revengeful, ſtrait 
Confign'd the Maſtiff to his fate; 
Then headlong to the cradle flies, 
Which rais'd (amazement all!) he ſpies _ 
His ſmiling treaſure on the floor, 
Aſleep, unwounded* and ſecure; 
And not far diſtant from the child, 
A monſt'rous Serpent, newly kill'd, 
Mangled and bloody, which *twas plain 
The faithful murder'd Dog had ſlain 
Slain in his Baby's dear defence, e 
To ſave from death its innocence; 3 
And in the fray, ſo ſays the F — W 
Were overſet—both Child and Cradle. | 
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If to the Moral you attend, 
Dull uc er 9 * Your”, OY 
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EARTH, AIR; ant WATER. 
#8 « FABLE. | 


23 4: 


you aſk me, Jack, without diſguiſe,” 
(Firſt hinting I am | wond'rous. wiſe) 


What are my thoughts of Nan ? —While the. 


The ſame inquires concerning thee : 

To wedlock bath I know inclin'd, 

Yet both, I know, are paflion-blind ;—— 

That you're a Miſer, Jact, ſhe knows. not, 

That ſhe's Extravagant ſhe ſhows not; 
That you're a. Brute ſhe can't behold, 

Nor you, that ſhe's an errant Scold: 

She dreams not. you'll be ſoon in * 

Nor you, that Miſs is—ſomething frail : 

In ſhort, the match, if match it prove, 

Will 3 a match of Hate — not Love 

Where paſſions, humors, age agree 

 Wedlock's celeſtial harmony; ; 

Where theſe are wanting, 'tis a curſe, 

Tis Hell—if poſſible, tis worſe. 

Tou aſk me for Advice, I give it; 

And yet I know you'll not receive it; 

I know, what here I write you'll ſhow her, 

I know your weakneſs won't farego her; 


I know full well you'll both unite, 

And pelt me with yout keeneſt ſpite 
Yet ere you make your read attack, 

Lift to a Fable, fimple Fack.. 
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Fire, Earth, and Water, neighbours 0th 
In union long had wont agree; — + 
Yowre to obſerve: tho by the bye, 
That Earth had moſt: prudentially 
'Twixt Fire and Water. fix'd his ſation, 
To guard gainſt future altercation; -. 
And by his wiſdom and great care, 
He kept is neighbours on the ſquare — 
For tho' in nature differing wide 
They liv'd in peace, whilſt Earth -was guide, 
Till Love, who warms the coldeſt heart, 
Pierc'd fair Miſs Water with a dart. 
And breathing ſtrong on Fire bis fighs, 7 
Blew the Vouth's flame above the 1 
To Earth; the Lovers: both. apply, tn.. 
They held his prudenee wond' rous n = 
In Hymen's bonds if twere not t 0 
Like virtuous lovers to unit,; 
Earth, all amazement and ſurprize, 5 
Thus to the Bedlam Pair replies — 5 
« You're ſure diſtracted, or tis plain, 
* The thought cou'd ne'er;;jinfet; your brain; 
« Shou'd you in union ever meet 
« Your mutual ruin were compleat : — — 
Between Ve fd my füsse, 
«Till now prey yout pus vation; „ 
« But ſhou?d: von er lune s a gun 
« You'll both be utterly | 
« You-might:/as well — tis all a jeſt mo . 
„Think of, uniting Kal and Wet! 


18 — 


U 2 0 


[234] 
This ſage advice the Lovers heard, 
But, Lovers-like, their own prefer :: 


They leap Earth's bounds they wed, they Li the. 


Ruin takes place of fancy'd bliſs; \ 
Such chaos, uproar, and vexationg 
All Hell ſeem'd broke from its foundation; 
Not Phaeton, from chariot tumbling, . F 
The world: on fire - the Gods all — 
Made greater Tintemar and rattling, + 
Than this new wedded pair in” battling ; .' 
She boibd with rape; he roar'd with pain, 
She quench'd, he roar'd, ſhe quench'd- again; 
No friendly Barth to bel their ſtrife 
Tis dang'rous parting Man and Wife 
Till pitying Death with friendly nene 
nn n in 2 N in n 
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The ORIGIN... of, a, METHODIST. 
4 SONO, ſet.'to- ep EY a 


* knave, and. 'motley fool, 
Downward. once took their way z | 
To Satan brought, he ey'd: em cool, 1 
And thus was heard. to . 15 
* A thought juſt. firikes my royal pate, | 
„That theſe. Three blended well, 
« Wau'd make a. Fiend as truly Si: 
« As. an} Fiend in. Hell. Þ 
He fang'd em up with eager heed: 
He blended,/em in haſte, 
Juſt as a paſtry cook wou'd. Khead 
A parcel, of puff- paſte. 


Of Zealot Pride he added ſtore, 
To- make the - maſs ferment. ;. 

Of dark Hypocriſy yet more, 
* Tn! Violent. 


When finiſh'l—on n. his * A *. 
He ſtamp d, Th, black Defpwir ; 3 
Sure mark Which Fiends—duch” is their. doom, 
Muſt ever —ever Wear. 


66. Hanes, hence, (cries Satan ) hence to Earth, 
« With winged vengeance fly, 

“ Sworn foe to chearfulneſs and mirth, 
«Reaſon and Truth defy. 
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And paint the: powr that rules abort. 
In my ine. _— 150 
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*The theep's (Obfirix- firſt prockim, 
<« Yourſelf, to aid New- Birch," ws 
<< Then blind, ànd by che noſe lead white" 75 
4 Thoſe cheſen _ * N N 


Tell 'em, for You: mls Aliens keeps > 
His boundleſs vaſt domain; 2 1 


« And all his other children — 
« In _—— bein. 


CLE FF) 
Their hides, 3 well; and grant and groan; 
8 Ag your poor ſoul were fick;. 
* And give all Worſhip. but your own, . 
„ Preſent to Old. 1 77 | 


„ 


* Againſt good Wen kene end; ame, 
« Faith's 1 PE 2 


( By e 8 e e wy 1 t $2] 
« To Suicide, mankind; © 2 

« For few the torments can endure 
4 « Of a deſpairing mind. 


&« Apainſt the Stage, our reateſt foe; 
« With noiſe I bo, of | 


e For 


L267 ] 
t For 'tis as ſure as Hell's below, 
« o vu. or we muſt fall. 


« Veil'd in Religion 8 Maſk—alout.. 
« Preach Hell and endlefs pain; 
« And when: you've Pure all the crowd, 
« Return: to Wall ons” | 
90 faid—Old Nick with bend gin, 
His Fanus-darling kiſt; 
Dubb'd him—Ambalor from Sin, 
GL bail'd ä „. 
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4 New HYMN boi a\PREACHER. of 7 THE OY 
in Imitation of 's nen * 


| T* Faith, O Tabs in a bleflings ſhower, 
That Sinners may thy Saints belieye ; 

For were it not for Faith's, ſtrong power, 
In faith thy Servants cou'd not ive, 


Careleſs of all that Luar can, » 1 

Armies of Fiends we will not fear, N 

While General 333 leads the Van, 
And General V. y guards our Rear, 


And for theſe Sinners who dare go 

To ſee a Play — their eyes put out; 

And at Aſſemblies, Mercy ſhow, : 
In giving all who dance——the Gout. 


As Forte let our Groans, be ſtrong; 
= Sighs Pigne——diſimal——fad ; 
Allegro is the Devils Song 
True Saints rs mourn—Fiends wil be wm 


Full well we * that- Sion's th, 
The keys of Sion's Mount are given 
To us——to let in whom we pleaſe, 
Thro' the fra:t Turnpike-gate of Heaven: 
Where faithful Travellers of courſe - 
Muſt pay the Turnpike: as they paſs; The 
A good round ſum for ev'ry Horſe, 8 
And eke for ev'ry Mule and Aſs. 


rs] | =: 


The DEVIL. DISAPPOINTED. 


N EN Satan firſt heard of the Popiſh Invaſion, | 
And Prieftcraft and Slavery theenten's. the 
Tis Nation, 8 
He order'd. Ignatius and Lewis he Grand, | 
With Bonner and Peters to wait his command: 
They, cringing and licking his hoofs, ſoon appear, 
While Nick ſmiling ghaſtly, cries out with a ſneer, 


« Here, Scoundrels, here's news * n you look 
cc 


« All Europe mad ſhortly ts my mur! j 
« Young Charley bids fair for the an of Great- 
&« Britain, 

« Which if he but once has the king to fit on, 

From theſe darkſome regions below Pl remove; 

« And; jointly with him rule Old England above: 

From whipping and flogging. a while I releaſe ye, 

« And what, I am certain, ſtill better will pleaſe ye, 

« With Heretic Blood you may now ſtuff and gorge, 

« Drink Popery's Health, and Confuſion to George : 

« Rantum Scantum, ye Dogs, away and rejoice, | 

« And make Hell —_ with your- Rig, and 

"<< nope,” 

Soon ſaid and, ſoon done: Ay they are flown, | 

And quick throœ all Hell the glad Tidings made known; 

On which ſuch ſtrange rackets ago ihoutings. « did 
ſfollosp, er bp fp REN e 4 

The Devil himſelf could ſcarce hear his own holloo :- — 
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Popes, - Pickpockets, Jeſuits, bald-pated Fri riars, 

Whores, Cardinals, TCO ION," Abbots, and 
Lyars, 

Commin'd fans aiſtinion, all bellow'd their zeal 

For George's confuſion, and Hell's common-weal. 

Some weeks thus elaps'd, when a Courier came quick, 

(The ſoul of a Jeſuit) poſt—-to Old Nici; 

To the Preſence when brought, he was e to tell 

All he knew till his happy admiſſion in Hell; 
„What no his gobd Viceroy, the Pope, had ſent 

<< greeting, 130 

ce With whom in a ſhort time he hop'd for a Meeting: 

<«« Tho' Lying of all things his Highneſs admir'd, 

„ The Truth, and nought elſe, at this time he 
te requir'd.” 

The Jeſuit on this moſt ſubmiſſively ſhew'd, 
That ſpeaking the Truth was quite out of his Road 3 
But to pleaſe his black Highnefs for once he wou'd try 
To tell what had happen'd. without the leaſt Lye: — 
With Charles's landing at Skie he began, 

Told Edin's* ſurrender, and fam'd Pre efton-Pan : 
On taking Carliſle and the Lancaſhire rout, 

Nick chuckled for joy, and Hel ſet up a ſhout; 
But ſoon as Prince Milliam was nad, our young 


Mars, 
Their horns were drawn In, and exch Fiend hung 
a2 n A—ſe— 
« That ill-boding name, 1 Old Nic in a fright, 
« Brings freſh to my mind that * 118 A 
8 


But 


* Zdine; Edinburgh fo call's.. 


1 4 
But Lord! | when he ther what e work had 
| been brewing, ä | 
How all their wiſe ſchemes had d brought” on their own 
ruin; 
How William had conquer 4, 20 Charly had fled, 
Poor Devil he chang'd to the colour of Lead - | 
He blaſphem'd, and damning the” tongue that had 
. told him, 
Flew raging about ſo, that Hell 'cou'd ſcarce hold him; 
Whilſt all his toad-eating and hoof- licking crew, 
Like ſheep=biters ſneaking, to corners withdrew : 
„Are all my great hopes,” roars Old Belxy, blown 
& over? - 
« Deſtroy'd by this Heretic Houſe of Hanover + We 
Shall Pop'ry and Slav'ry no more rear their head, 
« And over Old England my influence ſpread ? — 
No more like myſelf' Papal Bulls roar aloud? 
« Nor Jeſuits, like Mountebanks, play on the crowd ? 
„Shall Smithfield" BurrtOF' Frn Aw more ſhew my 
cc ſway, M142 Zur 2a N 
Nor Britons do owes heb ic give 
In ſpite of my arts and my: b Ns oy AER 17 
Shall Freedom and Trade ſtill in 255 advance? 
« Religion ſtill flouriſh;*and' over the Main, | | 
„With glory unmatch'd, Britiſh Nayies fill reign? Bp 
„Shall Bremfwick,' whom next to my} Maker I hate, | 
* Still govern mankind, and my projetts defeat? 
« Zoons; Brimſtotie ard F ury! O! "and Ws it, 
)- WF Fleſh and Blood =nily the Devil himſelf cannot 
« dear it. 
o ſaying, half-ſpent, to his dungeon be crept, 
ot N with French Ae rar d, grumbled, 
| and _ 
X 2 


__ 
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The DIFFERENT MEDIUMS, * 


— 


61 

N D with- ls bara Dick Gi 8. he 

What Simile the apteſt ſuits, _ — 7 

In ſtriking colours to declare « \ 
The various paſſions of the Fair. | 

, C« 

No Simile fo very det f _ 5: 

« To me appears, as that of—Cat,” 1 =_ ON 

Cries Ned. /Tho' thouſand proofs ariſe, | « 7 

4% A few, I fancy, may ſuffice. „ 134 -WM« 

00 Women, when young, are friſky, gays y 

* Chae. Kitteniſh, and full. of, play; 6 

„When riper grown—in Love.or Wit en 

« Like a aer abb to Nr. weg Ste =_ Cor 

| | ie 1 r «A 

« By. ancient, Bards: it has been. Gil, 85 

« A Cat was turn'd into a Maid: - « T, 

« May we nat from that e trace. 15 «eg 

« Our modern Kittiſh, ca ef « R 
Ran . 66 

cc The Hergengls of A, Cat is 1 1 * 

40 P ul vou xaiſe a a Woman's ſpleen; | « 8K 

« 'Thjs hour che, umz. in friendly hote, 48 

«The next the f fa Rb, on. 2 f Ne 

cc Still. in f on 8 like Cs they. ſhew,. . Fs + « B 

00 Whether my or har, or . fs. #0 
a 11 I +4 28 * [2 
4 Tis thou pat Cats 1190 got pine lives: 4 


40 Some bade think ho, of their, wives, 
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ce Blaſphemer, hold. (eries Will) for, | ſhame! 7 
« Nor thus the” Angel- ſex N 0 en 29S 


„If aught beneath high Heav'n can bear 
« To ſtand as Emblem to the Fair, a 
« The Dove—the Turtle Dove alone 

« Muſt in that favour'd light be ſhewn._ 


« How ſweetly Women bill and coo'!- 
« How loving, tender, and how true f 
« No gall finds room within their breaſt, 
« There Turtle Love eres his neſt; | 
* Ev'n when they moſt diſpleas'd appear, 


„The Turtle's plaintive moan we hear. 


| 

„When dire Nisfortune's baleful fiart, 5 
„Has flutter'd little Tommy's heart. a 
„In his lov'd: Mate he conſtant finds EO 
A ſov'reign balm: for wounded minds; © 
She curves, and with encircling wings 
Looks, cooes, and acts ſuch tender things, 
«Grief's baniſh'd - and the conſcious Grove, 
Re- murmurs with their mutual love 
« With Dove-like ſweetneſs thus the Fair 
« Guards Man againſt the Fiend Deſpair :_ 
« She ſmiles, ſhe ſpeaks, and each Careſs = 
« She mixes with ſuch tenderneſs, | 5 
* Misfortune's. tarts" no mote annoy, „ 
„But all is Lobe, and 20ND rous Joy. 

= 

In Patience ae can compare 

„ With Turtle Doves except the Fair. 
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„Pray, what are Venus and her Doves, - 
cc But Emblems of their Charms and Loves ? 


9 Why are the Vines ; iy as F 5 
c Women than Men more virtuous are. 

« In 8 of ev Ty thing _ Fg 
09 Whether they murmur, bill -or.coo, 
Women are Turtles, galleſs, kind, and true. 


Ned laugh'd aloud , then fighing faid, 
«© You're Angle, Dichrrw © A wed.” 


$4 
F419 


Dre Aifferent Mediums to Mer 5 eye, 
How widely diffetent things appear / f 

u bil. Fuggler Prejudice ſupplies. 

The different Speflacles we wiar. 


— 
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The STROELING HE R O 


F Kings and Quorns a buſkin'd Troop. 

On foot—Can Kings rie 15 — 

In queſt of food and fame, 

To where the Tyne reflecting 1 | 

Gateſpead s proud buildings, as its; flows, 
F rom Scotia 8 weden, came. By 


WO ————— 


But Gato 8 So a taſteleſs 3 * 
Regardleſs of thoſe Kings from Tweed, _. 4 
No friendly. homage; paß: 
Without their Subjects“ aid, alas, | 
Ev'n Monarchs of the higheſt claſs | 
Can neither fipg nor ſay. F . 
Arm link'd in. arm, 1 Ls 8 * | 
Comes Poverty with fell, Deſpair, 5 
And ſtares em in the face; ar oat PF 8 
Great Hamlet ſoon for want of bail, 
Is. ſeiz d, nd haumid to a ja. 
Unparallel'd diſgrace , „ 
—: eit. E 93TH 1s! FR 
Horatio, Hamlets Priend- ſincere,, 5 
Hearing the tidings, drops a tear. 
And to the priſon) ſſies; gilt 2007 A * 
The Partner of his Prince's bed, - | 
With two poor Babes, balf-cloath'd, _ worſe fed, 
5 there, hearteſtung, eſpies. 


X 3 cc "OY 


* 5 from Newcafte as-Seuthwark from London, and where - 


the Incident here told, really happened about nine or ten Vears 
luce, 
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Let baniſh'd Hope, on pinion fleet, 
Within your ſoul reſume ber ſeat, 
«cl come to ſet you free; 
« To Me it ſmall avails what Lot,” 
Nor Queen or hacer I got 
we. £- wail ho hers: D 


« To ce my County and: , E 


« PH ftrait enliſt—Ptwill ſuecour bring 
To fet my Prince at large;”—— 


Hamlet with tears conjures” his dy, FEY 


In vain—Hoyatio wings away 70 
I» gain his a my = aiedege. 


418 Sv 


Inſtant he Ala. joy Ames, 

Till durance frightful Hamlet quits, 
With gratitude oppreſt. = 

What Cond roc ever yet was known, | 5 

In whom the Hero brighter ' ſhone, © 


Than in 197 breit fil n 1 


10 K ö No 


Learn, Grandeur, dune no more to eon 


Brethren, at humble diſtanee born 
Wide ſhoots fair Virtue's ſtem 
Nor Title, Rank, or Weach beſtows 
True Honor—in che beſom glows" 1 off 
Alone that Prizeles Gem. ii 05 
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De DECELIVERS. DEGEIVED. 


DAMON,'s > Vow in Arberg 
Arch, whimmy, gay, to London came, 
And took it in his ſhandy bead. 
Diſguis d, to _— As Rn. Dame. {6 
7 921 Wee NN 
Cynthia, as mandy full as 1 2 
A manly martial garb put on, 
And, Yorkfhtre: bred, with ſoul of glee, 
A buckith,. finart-dacſt: e R 


2440 


HUT 


The ſame. droll he each Rattle laid, 
He—Cynthia thought a brother Buck, 
She Damon thought a ſiſter Maid. 


Deceivers both, and both deceiv'd, 
An Aſſignation follow'd ſtrait ; 
A Bagnio ſnug the gueſts receiv'd, 
Fit ſcene for — Tete-à- Tete. . 


The bed prepar'd, the e pair, | 
Full of the cheat they. aim'd to play, 


Quick to the dernier ſpot repair, 
Where, laughing, both the wantons s Ey. 


But when poor Cynthia found the truth, 
What tears her flutt'ring ſoul poſleſt ! 
„ Whilſt all enraptur'd was the Youth, 


With unexpected treaſures bleſt. 


12481 
The Morn arriv'd, fo pleas'd were both, 


They inſtant ts the Altar ſped, _ '! 
Where, happy, they exchang'd their troth, 


And,' nnn united, 8 0 
ng Anm „n 
And Cynthia bleſt the happy "dap ft 31 (N00? 
When firſt a youthful .- 95 Uo the eq.) 
Nor Damon leſs, when hay? gay, 
He Magic ee put len. ber dt e 1h 
0: dmg Mirian vifu;r 
Yet oh! be cautious wy verge fond”; 
Ye Maiden's fair, in gadrb of Buck; 
For *tis to one a thoufand pound, 
Ye ſtumble not on r luck. 
Bir pn tons At. Hon e 
51 20 f 4 rife 1 ; 
7 3 PHILLIS 
eo 41246 Hod bþ 1199 715520 
HEM b wolln onna N 
: t 3 Zuid vin g.1- 
WT a f . 6 <5! 5 12 
ie 12? "bak E. 3 5117 0 II. 
UBT. 00: 12urroh tl as 4211, 
SEL oliv apt? $159 nk apes. f. 
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PHRHIL DH 8.0 CRAMBOAD. 
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HUS my Head to Heart ſaid, 
« Zoons, what is the matter, 
N « You jump fo, and thump ſo, g 
„And make ſuch a clatter?“ 
Am wounded, confounded, 
And ftruck 'with a Dart, 
* From the eyes of fair Phillis,” 
Replies a fond Heart. 
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« flap, near Lift Pip: FORE; 
„% They gave as in ſprites, UTR 
% That a Hole, which no foul _ 
« Cou'd perceive,, made n ; 
«6. There Cupid-— qreite fupid, © 
* Bellows Strait pops in, 
« And rais that blaz'd- 
« Like apt ule "yy in.” 


No wont you tee 
And ſwell ſo with grief; 
e If wiſe, nun thoſe eyes, 
“And ſeek elſewhere relief.” p 
«© Poh, a F—1,” cries my Heart, 
* My flame Tl neter ſmather 
& From her, I'd prefer 
'/ + & Death, to Life with another. 
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« So witty, fo pretty, 
9 fenſe ſo reſn d; 
Her, mein, like Jove's Queen, 
And ſuch goodneſs of mind; 
« On. her breaſt, that ſoft neſt, 
ed to.) Heav't tere 4s a 
& Doubly' bleęſti, there Pd: re, 
£5 6 nen con,” wo De. 
80 faid, away fled. „ 
My poor Heart in deſpair, 
And ſighing, kept trying | | v 
To ſoften the Fi: 
She bouncing, and flouncing, 
Show'd nought but diſdain; > The 
While ſhiv'ring, and quiy'ring,' : Bl <£ 
My . d Wer 


* 


At 3 like 4 bolt, W | 
Now * wander about, N | 
While Phillis, her ul a, TOR 5 i 
To jeer, ſneer; and Hogf\z X 
Tho' I talk, eat, and walk, 
And on roaſt beef regale; | 
Tho' I laugh, { and;; 21. 0 
Yet I'm Is We e 
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EPIGRAMS, e. 


ROM kealting on Cm how often we Ind * 

Fools feaſt upon Harleguin more to their mind! 

Thus Flies, tis obſerw'd, from a taſte as abſurd, _ 
On TP) firſt $54 ;—then—indulg ge on a T—d, 


EF SY £7 


* 


sss SE s 


NTHUsLAs- Ts, Lutherans,” and. Monks, 


Jews, Syndics, Calviniſts, and Paine? 
Voltaire an Atheift call ; 


Whilſt he, unhurt, in placid mod. 
To prove himſelf a Cbriſtian e 
„ieee Tui. them ll. 


On Two reckartable Oraters, wh; cxbidi ted 2 bh 
Elution alternately the ame NV. gbr at — Theatre. 
JT HILE FatuusAike A Madman rants and raves, 
And ſleeping Spectres rouſes from their graves; 5 


Craſſus, with dull, unvaried, Nurſe-like ſtrain, 
Molt — Lullabits them back 9 hk 


4 
2380 Iv 


uh . db un 280 
On ſeeing Nor in the Character of * BE VIV. 
Puff d- up Painter, ſo ſays Ancient Story, 
Aim' d to pourtray an Angel i in full glory; 
After much toil beſtowꝰd on what he drew, 
A ſpgciak Devil ſtood expos'd to view :— 
Thus Bufo, in his Portrait of Young Bevil, 5 
Transform d Steele S CHRISTIAN HERO to a Devil. 


On 


12323 
On a Phyſician and AAan-Aidiuiſ 
yhcian and Man: Midwife join d in One! 
beth Life and Dekthy-Niagower unbounded own; 


This Hand to Life inducts us from the 1 ; 
The other Se Pil. ſtrudk, te the Tomb. 


4 — 2 — _—_ N p43. = * 


S. IV SL SL 


O leaks 4 Se K n © ag. with Like 


* on. of which be made a Wife; ; 


2 feei e Pinus nt over hw Fudet'} 22 


nne =, _— Pevete DIRE OHA fa 
YE Es +I: fg Beich'© ee v * My ſtic 


See Tuſ/tice 5 Nis Head Pöl Na "x 
= e pln pRijag e 7 
But P--4 O yroye the Goda? à riect Farce, 


U Bru towards her turfis His A-ſe.” 
2 N vl 2 17 $7: I Qt od bf 


2 Z r Fr HIS, N 8 * S 
= On. an add e >; Gentleman. Al 
JEvER was Man lite Macro Veſt, | 


104¹ 86100 d, 116 "h6tior d, ö cars >, 24 2 
«© Rich a0 a wer por Ne 
„ Indeed, Friend rr, Fu're much mu h, 
« A Trifle gives him EY ig" n 
Ss 6c That Trifle „Eise. Hi aan un 


an ritten 
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Written in a Blank Leaf of The Economy of Wh, 


man Life, 


llected in this /X:l+ Book you fee 

Wiſdom's whole Treaſure in Epitome ; 
Were. Angels to turn Authors and indite, 
Folios or Qxartos they wou'd never write. 
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EPIT APH * Ars. — 


HE Heart that felt for Ader "Woe, 
That warm'd with Virtue's' ſacred. Glow,” 
Is Cold==Clay-cold Ne more her Eyes 
Virtue's pure Fount with Tears. ſupplies: 
All Cold and ſilent too that Tongue 
Where ſoft Perſuaſion ever hung; 
Thoſe Lips, where Sweetneſs ſtill repos'd, 
Truth's Pertals—now are ever cloſs'd; 
The Mother —— may to bleſs 3 
Children unborn ſuch Mothers — R 14 
The tender Wife but Words are weak, 
The Huſband's: Tears her Worth muſt e 
Here lies 
Be humble; Mortals, learn your . 
To this Cold Bed we all muſt come 
Since Pirtue's Favourite lies here, „ 
Twere Virtue now to ſhed a Tear. 
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75 n . Honeft Paor FARMER, 


Ls not the Great indulge a ſcornſul Frown, 

When told Here lies, What "With, an * 
"neſt Clown: ?: 

Tho! humble, yet his Pride was Aden end n 

He ſcorn'd, tho“ low, to ſtoop to what wi ks 

To Virtue If Reward above be green, Ker 


This Cloton on Earth, „Eunoblel is in 2 | ns 
ne vita CARR Jas(d d 


"NOK O "os OOO ROO 


had —_ 
* 


*77? un Tod t 1 2071S urge 
On a ald AcroRx . 


ARE WELL. Horror, Rage, and Loo. 5 ' 

Farewell all the Soul” San m move; oh 5 
Farewell Humor, Wit; and Joke,” nt e 
Here Nature's Lookin e oo We . 


1121 Y 


Wy © 8 4 a 


| N . ded. 94. 8. dN bga1b DIF. 
2 ot b crete teh rue gf 2 


Foe lies buried dave. 


; £05 0932522003 wozd di / 


1001 fl 1: bono 910} & div nag" 


| Enn uneri.a5; Burial Fault. f. td 
0 NE" ebenen "Boi" attends Ning, Chon ai 


OO 11181 Herb) lage wed) , 
Contain d in theſe few wan. uud re, 
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The TRIPLE ALLIANCE. 

A. Plots ſeated on 1 high Pindis eee N 

Beam'd forth his bleſfings on the world below ; 
While round his Throne the tuneful Sifters play, | 
And Mi: and Muſic hait the God: of Day, 25 
Folly with grinning Face, and vacant Head, 
And Vice, to Joy and Feeling ever dendly 0 0. wy 155 7 
With black Hypocriſy, their fav'rite Child, 
(By ſoche the Splren, fote Superſtitipm ſtiti) 
Cringing approach d the regen: and thus they 

| ſpoketnanens tiny 

« Your Juſtice, mighty . N 
© Shall Satire, 17 0 And Homer; went ow?! 7 
% Who can't like 1 a lineage boaſt from Kin 
« Shall They from t e Stage their Nr ſend, 
“ And True Nelgion impiouſly offend ? © 
« Say is it fitting Me ſhou' d bend HER 3 
« And dread Thalia and Meldomene * 1 
4 Pe yo» ee no more complain 


© SEK =>4 


With brow 9 V3 a ind Jes 
Melpomens advanc'd to make reply,” N 
When with a ſprightly archneſs in her look, 
Malia thus the kindre® 8 5 


' Sweet Madam Ei, framarbhom we pluck-the veil, 
«And ſhew the World what you wowed: Fain ane 


« And goodman Folly, whoſe chaotic, rule, 
Mankind wou'd own, but for my Ridicule ; 
_—_ * 2 | | * And 


. 
'F 


« And Thou, Hypocriſy, of Senſe the ſhame, 
© Who impiouſly uſurp'ſt Rehgion's name, 
„ 'Tho' differing wide, as Guinea's ſooty train 
ce N 2m par ner arty ee nl 
4 The Muſes Looking-glaſs fhalliſhow-ye 
" Not As Ve uud appear, dut as Ve are:: (42: c 
12 Stript of diſguiſe, ybur fouls we will diſplay, 55 
< And hunt ye ag the he wildeſt-bealts. ef Prey 4! | 
<« And tho', While Men have Paſlions,; ſays Fate, 
„We cant a certain laſting Cure Excate, Tian 14” 
« We'll ſtill, with Virtur's aid, zouripew'r-aflail,” 
$4 And e r teak ths; dare Fouad? wa | 
57812 10 218. 12 b gtd of + 
So ſaid, her Laſh. the rear'd, a ke. 
The Rios . and-venom'd ſpite, 
| Vaniſh ce Fiends, conceal'd in ſhades of Night. 
e. 55 NA 438%; 4 181 11. 4 4) 901 HG 121970 GA 
Let bloated Envy gnaw the bloody File, 11 
The Muſes and their. Frigſis at Envy finite 3!» oo 
Unwounded-till the Inftrument remains, | .- 0 + 
i Enes hon the: erinſon'd File d. 
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5 TY G IN T. a on r. 
a 4 Vis 0 v. Ts 


Ha (00k e enn 914% lte mb MA. 
L* 8 D-night, as muſing on my V bed:34 

And -mimio'Fanty rutd:with Be dons 4 5 
Sleep gently lulbd- my: faculties to Neſt, 
And Rairy Mah with Magic: chacm'd my breuſt; 
Methoughtih ſtood near Alicon's fam'd ſtream 
(Erttiess' oBſerve-—all this Was but a Dream: None) | 
Where Trugedy,” with Now-and ſtately pace; 
Azutikecri-eyd Comedy. with. ſmiling Grace, 
_ Twe Siſter Muſes ſeem'd in warm er b 
Who beſt deſerv'd VEE of State. 


tu es a a 
) Witt. Fovets'own Bird * bent vnd Wien 
5 3. Fa 92 . Smitzht Vie, — 2 18 1221129 A a0, en —— 


&« And perch on Heav'n's high Palace in the Sky 
<« (Exclaims: Melpomene q as Lou with Me. „ . 
« Conteſt preſume: in Rank and Dignity > S 
« Courts, Heroes, Kings iy Verſe fiblime require, 
« You, dittant gaze not dare ſo high aſpire: 
« Ey'n.in the inmoſt Chambers of the Soul, 
“ The ferceſt Paſſions own my, vaſt controul ; | 
« While You in lightſome ſtrains, with tickling ſmart, 
« Play round the head, but. feldom touch the heart: 
« Ina ſuperior Orbit, lo. 4 ſhine ; 
ce Think not, vain. Gul, vun xlerit equals mine.” 
K 2 

cc Ctoud- velit Siſtek, uit your high Abad. 

And, if you can, deſcend to Reaſon's road,” 


1 288 } 
Cries 1 (and curtſey d as ſhe ſpoke) 
„My Laughter, not my Anger you provoke: 
<«« Our Stations Father Fove Hx'd here below., 
ce In Virtue's cauſe to combat eviry Foe 
“ Our Mirrors to erect, and teach mankind | 
80 Self- Knowledge in the portrait of the mind; 
te Vice to unmaſk, and Folly to expoſe 
& And ſhew them, as from Hell they naked roſe 
«© Your province Vice, mine Polly, our __ 
« The different Aſpects of our foes confeſs : ' + 
% Courts, you avow,. is your'peculiar — 
What mighty wonders has your glaſs wrought there? 
Are Kings and penſion'd Courtiers more ___ 
« To Virtue, than the reſt of Hurnankind ? 
« Ah, Sifter! if mankind T juſtly read, | 
« Courts are unfriendly ſoils for Virtue's Wel | 
« Ev'n there—when Rainbow, Tulh meets your eyes, 
% Abaſh'd, the Coward veils in V iſdim's guiſe; 
While bare-fac'd Vice with frontlet glares of brass, 
“ Nor bluſhes at her portrait in the glaſs... | 
«*Tis mine, with this keen laſh of Ridicule, 
« Tickling to probe each Folly-govern 'd Fool ; 
To no one Sphere coufin' d, L hunt my game, 
« Or oountry, city, court to me the ſame: 
« Equal with you, thro” the blue vaulted * 
« On ſounding pinions at my will I fly; * 
« Yet never ſoar ſo high, to Reaſon true, 
« But Land-mark Nature ſtill I keep in view — 
« Your vain Pre- emĩinience, ſweet Girl, 8 
« 1 en eigener 3 is mine.“? 


5 An 
bh ur- Frm all . | | 


1 259 J 


All: this ſly: Opera heard, and with a Till: 
Which Bebo. anſwer'd from Parnaſſus _ 
Her claim: preferr d: In vain our powers ye boaſt, . 
„Know, Siſters, that tis Opera rules the roaſt: 

* Mortals by me poſſeſt, now laugh, now ry, 
Expire, revive — and all- they. now not als 32 
« On Muſic's wings my, Votaries are ca | 
To Heav'n, freed from the galling chain of. bought 
66 2 ean ſoothe Te Naeh „ 


— 


40 To Me Ccabiſling humble Nockizes . 
« And live or die obedient to my Way; 

And hat my influence, proyes b beys ond compare, 
* Caſtnatgs. now are Fav; rites « of. th | Fair.” 125 g 


* 
444530 


Hilponicaes, with Locks of denen 
(Looks b yet more daa wotds her oats EX= 


Ata 


n) 
Juſt g ne d Ge Hof Seigt #20) make teply 4 
When thus, Wich ap +eplete;” biaſte braſte Comedy.” * 


Retorts '— A Phow,were' "Vacuity! Þ Nau Thing of 
M Ai 1 A Out Log no 


«.In Merit ſhall 97 Nee bmp 


Gif ©) 480) 4.3 4 37 40 3 
As u ſtriking Inſtance of ithe Powder ——— the Seviſd, who 

are not a People of the WELD TOAD 5 109. 9. pave, at this 
Time a Tune, which, when d upon pg fes, inſpires them 
with ſuch. a Deſire of r aaa FEA native” Cdutitry; that-if prevented 
they languiſh and die of Grief, This Tune is therefore, under ſevere 
Penalties, forbid to be play'd by the. Sxoifs Regiments in * Ser- 
vice, as it would infallibly. cauſe them to deſert, 


[ 2600 


66 Hence, {oy thy. diſtance know, and thank. kind” 
| rn, » asd by bide du kh 
Hin our, rain am hurable lot is gw: 1416 2 
At belty,the.ourmard Flouriſtyou diſpenſes 
To deck and arnatent Dmatir Senſe fe = 
Shall · Truth · and Nature, like a frothy Btau / 
Fix all their Merit in vin empty” Show r*. 
oye e is gork t - ail; ae | 208; * 
More ſhe had ſaid; but ne four lle tes 
| Thins ſtopt debate, and Fore 'whiphtiwill-made known; 
* Siſters, for. ſhamerl-(he rryld)youritrifecorbtar®” 
Muſe againſt Mu is-moftunnatutal ar 
To combat Giant Vier, to mend che beart: * 
To draw forth Virtus's tears—and j joys impart, 
« Which; none but Good and be Souls Jcan 
Ns Ern lt en edu ot 1 of 
25 Re Yours, Aelbomene : — While Follyv Does 2: : ra 
Malis ſtands confeſt ; and Heart and Head 
« Frees from thoſe weeds, too apt to overſpread 
« The human ſoil : Oft-times the richeſt ground 
6 Win, if neglected, moſt in weeds abound : 
” Large and alike extenſive either field; 
«Equal the mutual benefits they yield 
Equal be then your Rank :— Tis Joe's decree, } 


« Henceforth ye live in-kingred Amity,, 
«« Nor either claim unjuſt Hanecdency... 


_ By Senſe 1 to raiſe the Soul on. high 
« To Heav 'n, upon the wings of Harmony, 
Opera; that taſk be Yours: But, Unprepar'd 
By Senſe, in vain the * —_— 8 bud 3 
cc Far 
* » Dunce 1 Dunce is a; Porr. 
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« F or Muſic, val of Senſe,, * intent, 
Is but a Sweetmeat without Nouriſſime it. 


17 


« Your Province is tai ſee ydur pleaſing Aid, | 
* Dependent, at your; Siſters! Call d a 
Aided by You; they ſooner ſhall controu?, 

44 And pour the Balm of Virtus in the gal 1 ) 


* But for the Zead—to that drop all nme, 4 
4 Sound. ſtil} mutt yield Precedency to Senſee: 
They pexer in che Vanguard ſhou d appear. 
<.Whok ſtation's fd by Heaven in the — ; 
Friends all | henceforth-like Brethren kindly love, 
© And Eng ee Union wilt approve.” 


J” . F 
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_ 215 = 
a Awatd the Siders lowly-how'd; + 


To 
And embracing, mutual friendſhip vow d:; 
Link d like the Graues and in hand they ſped——— 
The Watchman calbd the hour=<the. Viſion fed. - 
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* O L O S VE 
Spoken A. W. on opening hy 700 heap 

under the anttion 2 his 22 205 5 Pac... 

MM ds 

JT, TY Tong "the Muſe an Alien hac been germ d ; 

By Stealth alone on You: her influence beam' d; 
Her wings eurtail d by Law fitbal to roam, 
And proud; Au uguſta' doom'd her partial Home 4 
Scorning Nan, yet driven to ſubmit, 5 7 
And fore'd, 1 to n Senſe and W, 
But ſtill che Muſe 1 was-lawlefs- and difguis d, 


Hated by F ools—or worſe — by Fools gegen- 


York's ancient Genius griev'd the ſiglit to view. 
His Pride, his Honor rous'd, like lightning flew—— 
Indignant flew—and kneeling at the Throne, 
To Britain's Sov'reign made his ſorrows known: 
Ebor's complaint our Sov'teign ſoon redreſt 
Our Sovereign reigns—to make his Subjects bleſt: 
The Muſe exulting clapp'd her magic wings, 

And, after bending to the beſt of Kings, 

Swell'd her prophetic raptures, whilſt around 
Sbor's exulting Vales — the glad ſound. 


© On theſe bright 2 Belov'd by ev'ry Muſe, 
«© Which Phorbus daily bleſſes as he views, 
The Siſter Muſes, patroniz'd by Laws, 
<« Shall pour their Magic in fair Virtue's cauſe ;. 
« Their Mirror and their Laſh aloft ſhall rear, 
« While Vice and Folly cringe with coward fear; 
« And York, as ſecond in Britannia's Iſle, 
Shall with Azgu/ta ſhare their genial (mile. 


66 Nor 


1 


263] 
<< Nor ſhall the grateful Muſe forget what's due, 
To King, to Laws, to Country, and—to You. 
Wo Henceforth each circling. year, on this glad day, 
<< Citheron's Groves ſhall ſwell the feſtive lay, 
e And eviry Flow'r and Sweet Parnaſſus yields, 
„The. Muſe will plant in Eber's ſmiling fields, 
Garlands of which, compos d from Taſte's Wei 


„ 'She'll weave in wreaths to grace each Patron's and 


ur 


Long navel Allrad for „ What With joy I ſee, 
The Theſoian Muſe once Highs at liberty: 
My little All Iwentur'd in her, cauſe, .., | 
And the reward 1 wiſh—is—your Applaus 
On your known Candor chearful I depend, . 1 
2 E a Sanktion from each gen” rous Friend. 
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4. EPILOGUE. 


CTORS are en eli now-a-days, | 
e eee Aba 
1 hope our Opera-prov'd a decent Treat, 235 
And 2k Ne mou, ſhou'd follow aber Meat. 


Quite tir'd with ſinging, cou'd I but prevail, 
Inſtead of Epilogue, you'd hear a Tale 
Thank ye, I read your looks; content they ſeem ; ; 
A Tale I'll give, and Muſic be my Theme. 


Sprigging from Earth, a Lark had new begun 
To hail with Mattins the uprifing Sun, 
When a huge Boar, juſt tumbling from his Sty, 
Thus grunted to the Warbler of the Sky: - 
« Zoons | what a hideous noiſe! that ſcreaming note 
I wiſh Old Nick was dancing down your throat; 
<« You ſee Me wallow quiet in my dung, 
J cat my puddings, and I hold my tongue: 
&« Why can't you live like me ?—Cram and be wiſe; 
a cramming—ugh !—the greateſt pleaſure lies. 


The Lark his Muſic for a moment ceas'd, 
And thus addreſs'd the long-ear'd grunting beaſt : 
* Peace, growling Wretch ! unfeeling of thoſe joys, 
«© Which Thou and Savages like Thee call noiſe : 
ce 'Thoughtleſs of Earth, I warbling upward rove, 
« Tow'rds Heav'n, the ſeat of Muſic and of Love: 
cc Or 


"RX" 7 oe Wo RP c 


PA wh fr. 


T 265 J 
Or if, perchance, my eyes to Earth I bend, 
My Carrols for a moment I ſuſpend; 
6 Pitying, I view the half-enliven'd Throng, 
« To Mufic callous, and the thrilling ſong: 
« ”Tis a ſixth Sense, by kind indulgent Heaven 
To favour'd Man and feather' d Songſters given : 
Where Mufic's felt, ve taſte the bliſs of Gods; 
Without it Larks, like Bbars, were breathing Clods: 
Roll in yaur filth ; grunt on - nor dare r th 
« _—_ TERS of ons Sky.” 
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80 ſaid; the nde War ler upw * rung. | 
And left thecrping Boar in filth and dung; 
While the gfals Savage. from! his /kihdred Mud - 
Stood gaping, vor gan eee ea. : 


5 


5 


Tho? Boars, daes A. dun Form Aer, 


Saur pager yet; thank Heaw nz were Ken owſtthin 
or + * * * 
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1 ®: 7 1 2 G. U E 
Spoken by Mrs. „ after playing the Charatter of 
v3 Tat BROTE. < 


AS cr Criminal on Gibbet kigh Gulpended, 

A dreadful] warning-piece.to All's m 
Juſt ſo- poor Lady Brute s unhappy fate Y 

Seems N the eee 80 tate. 


>» AFq>y <4.) - 


But * not, Ladies, that a e life 
Is a pexpetual fund of hate and ſtrife; | | 
When Hymen ſmiles, his joys are nent deine, FT 
Friendſhip and Love their ſweeteſt lowers entwine: 
Believe me for of both Pve ſtood the Teſt, 
A 8 life i is but half life at beſt. 

1 em er ene ee on 

Sana Sir 7555 Brave; T-own, are to found, 
But, Heav'n be prais'd, thoſe Monſters don't abound; 
Vet when to ſuch in wedlock we are given, 
Are we not kind to ſend the Brutes to Heaven ? 


Search the world thro', in general you'll find, 
That Marriage is a 3 of the vii d kind, 


It (ſometimes) prove es a Leagiic Offenſrue too: 
Tis, in the Jockeys 2 a Give-and- Tate, 


Where each ſome ſmall allowances ſhou'd make. 
| The 


267 ] 

The Matrimonial Tree all Taſtes can ſuit; 
It yields at once both'fweet and acid fruit: 
The Sweet—too luſcious -oft- times is amended, 
When with a little Daſh of Acid blended: 
And ſure the Acid were a fad repaſt, 
Did not the blended Sweet correct the taſteee: 
With genuine Spirits mix'd in Hymen's Bowl, 
A pleaſing draught they make to glad the foul. 


But oh, this caution let me beg you'd 4 
Be ſparing of the Acid for Love's Sake 3. 
A little Acid gives a pleaſing Zeſt, | 
But Much the Cholic ure and don't digeſt 


From Sir Jobn's fate W to be wiſe; 
Govern you may, but ne er ſhou'd tyrannize: 
If. you wou'd have Us Honour and Obey, 

To Lowe and Cheriſh | is your wü way, 


En 1 
3: tu ee iis ; 
Az K. P I. 1. 0 6 U E 


Spoken by. Wh. P. in the Chatattet © of HI 
in 'She dr or. IE. Wou'd Not. 5 


zo Aa „„ 


Of bluſering Blood or Buck, or ev'n N ? 
For a cool Thruſt if any are inclin'd, 

Let *em approach—in Me their Man they'll find: 
Their Man I ſay More Title I can ſhow 

To Man—than many a puny, trifling Beau, 


\ Were it a tule—a rule b eed, 
That none ſhou'd pals for VA ny" Men indeed, 
How, mighty Sirs, would your large numbers dwindle, 
And Swords be chang'd 1 Diſtaff and to Spitidle ? 


At public Places with my Opera Glaſs, 
I cou'd ſhine out a Buck of the Firſt Claſs : 
& A fine Piece that, my Lord—a damn'd fine Face; 
<« She's quite the Thing—Bon Soir— A Girl's the 

Caſe: 
« A Bagnio and a Supper: She's my own: 
<« She has me in her Eye==Tres humb.—T'm gone.” 
Linge, Love and e * or take back, &c.] 


„2 Female band, 


Suppoſe, in time of 


Shou'd, for the honor of their native land, 

In Regimental Uniforms appear, | 

(Come, come, good Sirs, you need not laugh and ſneer) 
A 
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A Britiſh Amazonian Band, if led 

By Major General P----- at their head, 
Not Prufſia's King, the Hero of the age, 
With Us, brave as he is, wou'd dare engage. 


And at Reviews, there we ſhou'd doubly ſhine ; 
When dreſt and powder'd we ſhou'd look divine: 
How graceful to the fife ſhou'd| we advance! 
Keep time —and Step by Step=half INE 

dance: | 
[ Hums a minuet Tune, and takes "em off in their — 205 
We'd charge, prime, cock, TRY 7 1 
then ſhoulder; F 
And like Militia Men look bold—nay bolder : 1 57 
Now to the Right — Now to the Lean then 
We're a in our Motions . Men. | 

If, my ok Female Naidu, with me you'll; _ 
And a Petition to this purpoſe ſign; 

The Parliament now ſits; in I fair City, . 
We could of Heroines tho brave yet n 

A Regiment raiſe:— Perhaps, as a reward, 

The King may chuſe Us for his Body Guard; 

And if he ſhou d (may Heav'n's beſt love attend him! ) - 
We'd proudly __ ous. Lives 3 to defend * 


* —5 


| 


ö 3 
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Spoken by. Aer BL PowELL,. 4 Child in 100 
* 2 Year. 


J-4Dirs Aud Geatiemen, the other ar. "wy 
My Aunty queſtion'd me, if I cou'd plays 
Not like the little Boys of my own age, 

But like a Man —act parts upon this Stage: 

Lord, Aunty, ſaid I, IJ can act or ſing, 

Dan play a Hero, Lover, or a King; | 
With plume of feathers on my head, I'd ſrrut,. 
And look 'as fierce-as King of Lillibat: 

Bech .. and N. u Lad excell, | 

At leaſt, I think, I cou'd do full as well 
Your Heroes are not always fix foot high, 
GarriiFs a little Man; andiſo'am 7: 
In Richard I cou'd cry, with; thundꝰ ring forch——= 
A Horſe- -a Horſe - my Kingdom for a Hurſe; 
In Romeo daſh againſt the flinty ſtones;— 
Careful, however, that I break no bones; 
Rave like Oubello in my Jralous Fit,. 
Nay. on 2 pinch, Ic d a Nape commit 
O- and R——7 both yield to me; 


Pd try in Juſtice Moodcoci, that old Cat, 

To make Keſetta do Lou all know what: 

And then in Scrub ! Laught]—Oh, Lord! Id 
make you ſplit 


About my Lady's Water—and the Jeſuit. 


[272 ] 

Now Gentlemen and Ladies —— That's ill bred ;— 

Ladies and Gentlemen, I ſhou'd have ſaid 
If you encourage my fine growing Spirit, 

You'll ſoon find out that 'm a Lad of Merit; 
And if you'd make my little Heart rejoice, 

You'll all unite in one applauding Voice. 


F 


2 F 
- A 
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| 
| 
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Spoken at the N the New Theatre i in Hul, Oddo 
ber 3 1768. 


Ta. Ack the Growth of Folly o'er the Mind: 
To baniſh Vice and to reform Mankind, 
The Muſe deſcended from her-native Skies, 


And bad—her. fav'rite Gift—the Stage ariſe :. 


In Greece and Faly, thoſe happy Climes, 
For Arts and Wiſdom known to lateſt Times, 
Her Mirror with Succeſs the Muſe diſplay' d, 


And Virtue's Precepts happily.convey'd.—— 


But when with Gothic Ignorance o'erſpread, 
Fair: Liberty and Learning droop'd their Head, 
With them the Muſe to Heav'n reſum'd her Flight, 
And all was Darkneſs and Chaotic Night; 
Her Banners Stperſtition wide diſplay d, 


And Ignorance with leaden Sceptre ſway'd. — 


Some Ages paſt, bright Liberty again, 
With Learning, Truth, and Science in her Train, 
From Heav'n returning, beam'd her ſunny Head, 
And Superſtition's Night-Owls trembling fled ; 


Then, Nature's Boaſt, great SHAKESPEARE, .and a 


Throng 
Of Heav'n- inſpir'd pour'd forth th”. inchanting Song; 
And all that Italy and Greece cou'd boaſt, 
Were doubly ſhed on Britain's happy Coaſt. 


10 In HULL, that favour'd Soil whence Mazvgs 


<« ſprung, 


Where, Heav'n-infpir'd, her native Masox ſung,” 
Z Thus 
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Thus to her LEviTEs did the Muſe declare, 

(We Players, be it known, her LEvITEs are) 

In this lov'd Spot, ſhe ery'd, a Temple raife 

« Sacred to Pñok Bus, and the Muſes Lays; 

«© With Elegance and Splendor let it ſhine; "7 * J 
«© The Stage my Altar, and each Scene a Shrine * 
Here oft the Muſe ſhall bid each Naſſion riſe, 

« Whilſt every feeling Breaſt ſhall ſympathiſe; 
lere Fragedy im all her Pempiof Woe, 1112 111 
Shall teach the gen'rous heart - ſprung Tear to lou; 
Here Comedy ſhall uſe her utmoſt Art 10 Wi 
«« To baniſh Rainbow-Folly from the Heart jo . Fe ] 


<« By Proxy cur'd, Men ſhall grow cheaply wiſe, © =» A 


“And their own Faults, in others ſtamp'd, deſpiſe.” "ik 


Obedient to the Muſes high Commands. M8 
Behold the riſing Temple graceful ſtands; - 'Y 
Our Manager no Merit claims as due, _—_ 
The Pow'r to raiſe che Temple—ſprung from You: — * 
The many, many Favours you have ſhown,  '. Wi 
Grateful he owns, and will for ever nm 
If this Attempt to Pleaſe, / your Sanction pains, 
He's n We e his Pains. 
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By 37772167 in the res rad 


UR Poet; tho for Wit ad Humor fam'd, 


For want of Moral has been fometimes blam'd:;. 


Unzuſuy ſure The Characters he paints, 

I own, reſemble Sinners more than Saints: 
But Sinners ſhou'd'be brought upon the Stage, 
(For ſuch there are, ev'n in this Bleed Age) 

Or how ſhow'd We, ſo Virtuous and ſo Good, 
Learn to avoid the Snares of Fleſh and Blood: 
Vice here expos' d, as Mice, is fully ſhown ; - 
Old Nick, by his Club- Foot is always known. 


'Ye naughty H uſbands, and ye naughty Wives, 
From what: ye've ſeen, learn to amend your Lives; 
But chief, ye Eripes and Moneytraps for You: 
Our Moral Bard his Moral Leſſon drew: _ 

Be Generons ; nor abroad for Pleaſure roam, 

Hunt not. for Game which you may ſtart at Home; 
Conſider Wives forſaken can with Eaſe 
Repay you——Tit. for Tat—whene'er they pleaſe ; 
Whilſt You intrigue Abroad, devoid of Grace, 

A Ciceſbey may fill your vacant Place : 

For loving Wives take it extremely 1}; 

When Huſbands ſmuggle Griſt to a ſtrange Mill. 


When in the Matrimonial: Knot we're bound, 
'Fhe Obligation Mutual Mould be found; 
For Bills of Rights our Lerdly Mates contend, 
We too have Rights. and Charters to defend; 


On 


% 


J 
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On ſlow Petitions They their Hopes may build, 
We'll boldly dare our Rulers to the Field; 

Where Face to Face, ſhou'd they our Ned try, 
Poor Souls! we'd eool their Courage preſently. — 
Let us at leaſt an equal pow'r maintain, 8 
And like King Will and Mary jointly reign. 


Ye mighty Sirs, who aim at-ſov'reign Sway, 
And think poor Wives are born but to Obey, , 
If you wou'd have us true to Honor's Race, 
Be you our Guides—we'll follow in the Chace: 
Dare not, yourſelves, on Marriage Vows to trample, 
We'll do our een follow err Example, 


[ 276. 
e 6 M E N T. 


1* that ſtrange $gil 8 A Pelation 1 
That ſickly Paradiſe of ſick-brain'd Fools, 


Where Bibliops,. 2, num 'rous clam'rous Corps, | 


As Scullers ply to waft you to the Shore, | 

Where Nurſes, Beaus, and: Mifles eager poſt, . 
To doze away their Hours on Folh's coaſt, 
Thither, by Fancy wing'd, quick let; me. Ay 
To taſte Is Comforts of A ullalg. . 

y FN 42. of 4 46 TYT TP —— 

Soon as you, enter the 8 Grand, 
A few ſoft Notes from eV ry Quarter ſound, 
Moſt delicate moſt virtuous—moſt refin'd | 
With Phraſes from the Galle Shore purloin d, 5 


— — — 


Mellifluous Sounds, devoid of all Offence, 
Join'd to a ſtrange, V acuity. of, Senſe, 
Which from Tautolegy's dull Parrot Tongue 
From Morn to Night are either ſaid or ſung ; ; 
The raviſh'd Hearers think em all divine, 
 Yawn forth their Praiſes, and to Sleep incline 
Whilſt Ignorance 1n Rainbow Colours dreſt, 
With frothy Syllabub crams ev'ry Gueſt. 


In Ribbons dreſt and Furbelows, the Muſe 
Bedizen'd like an Harlot from the Stews, - 

(The Muſe ! rather a Shade that dare aſſume 
The Muſe's Name without one heav'nly Plume) 
As Maid of Honor on the Queen attends, 

And to the loweſt Flatt'ry condeſcends, 


Of 


1277 ] 

Of fancy'd Bards, and Grub-/treets of each Claſs, 
Is form'd a ſtrange, an Heteroclite Maſs ; 
Some unimpaſſion'd in dull florid Lays 
(Soft opiate Nothings) hum their Monarch's Praiſe; ; : 
Others, a Novel-ſcribbling triffing Throng, 
Strew Poppies as their Sov'reign moves along; ; 
Whilſt Muſic, void of Nature, proud of Art, 
Plays round the Head, but touches not the Heart.” 


wi 3-3 


Within the Palace; Polly-Ca/Nle hieht, 
Where Truth ne*er rays her pure celeſtial Light, 
But thro' a Rainbow Medium to the Gaze, 
Her ſhort-liv'd Viſions Fal/hood ſtill . 
Of either Sex a motley Co ada; Woe at 
And at their Sov'reign's Levee conſtant bs 1 
Foremoſt in Rank and F avour — — . | 


Wer i 
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27. SALLY 25 * RE P- BREAST. 
wow I 4:51 7 Fi! 
B' by by Winter's churliſh Sway, 
The feather'd Songſters fly, 
Nor longer from each waving Spray, 
Reſoinds. ſweet Melodies: * 


A little Robin, 3 
Wing'd on to Seat, 
Where Hoſpitality refin'd _ 
Has fx d her kd Retreat. 
Tat; 2 Ht NE 
The Window openy. in os Fogg __ 
Miſs Sally eyed her Gueſt ;: 
Not Robin's Self. more Sweetneſs knew, 
Or a more "Tpotieſs Breaſt. 


+ a * © IP * 


S . — 


A Cake, Ltd, fair "Sally eat, 
Playful, upon her Stool ; 

Her little Heart with wiſhes beat, 

To kiſs the Red-breaſt:F60). 


With cautious Hop and Look aſkance 
The Stranger ey'd the Room, 
Till Sallys Smiles. taught him advance, 


And pick thy N «at 


Embolden'd now bb Gans "more: *fiear, 
And feaſts beneath her Feet; © 

From Looks ſo kind what can ke fear, 
Or from a Voice ſo ſweet. 


That 


55 
ka 
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That „ Fate oft gilds his baited Snare, 
Wiſe was the Man who ſaid ; 


A Cat fierce ſpringing from a Chair, 
Mark'd Robin with the Dead. 


Miſs Sally — the guſhing Tide ; 
Pour'd down her Angel-cheek j 

Her little Boſom heav'd ;—She ſigh'd, 
As tho' her Heart wou'd break. 


Baniſh'd for ever from her ſight, 
Grimalkin's doom'd to fly; | | 
Nor fav'rite Doll can now delight, 3 f 
Or ſtop the riſing Sigh. 


When Pearl-ey'd Pity and ſoft Love 
With Infant Beauty join, 
Such Virtues muſt, when ripen d, prove 


A Being all Divine. 


10 
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On WIT. ks u UM O . 
. A B—— N.) 


WLIXT Vit and Humor, pretty Miſs, 
The Diff*tence, I opine, is this, 
Bright as the Sun, and light as » ity 
Is Mit, a ſpritely meteor Fair, 
The Daughter of -pay-ſkirted- FR 
Phebus, that flaſhy God, her Sire is: | 
Humor, an arch young Wag, all Glee, 
Firſt-born of Miſs Euphroſine | 
By Phebus eke 21 Maſquerade 
He ſo bewitch'd the tempting Maid, 
That ſhe reſign'd. her unzon'd Charms, 
All Joyous, to his rakiſh Arms. 


Half-Siſter She,. and He Half-Brother,, 
| They're oft miſta en for one another; 
| And yet however near ally'd, 
In many Things they differ wide. 


Wit, like a Sweet-Meat at Repaſt,. 
Gives a delicious pungent "Taſte ; 
Humor, a ſtanding Diſh more plain, 
Invites with Cut and come again ; 
The one a Britiſb Roaſt-Beef Treat, 
The other Cayenne to the Meat; 
Depri d of their enliv ning Aid, 
In vain Thalia's Fealt's diſplay'd, - 
Zeſtleſs each Diſh, the Bew'rage queer, 
And ſpiritleſs as dead Small-Beer, 
While all the Gueſts are yawning ſeen, 
Infected with November Spleen. 


Mit 


f. 28 J 

IVit—like Jove's Lightning from! the Skies, 
Strikes with delightful wild furprize; 
Humor—a cheerful laſting Blaze | 
O'er laughing Fields and ' Meads diſplays ;. 
With Phiz Cervantic holds a Glaſs, 
Where Nature's flitting Objects paſs ;j—— 
IVit's Flaſh—to the cengenial Mind. 
Alone, preſents. her Scenes refin d. 

On Humor Laughter: joyous waits, 
And Health and Cheerfulneſs creates, 
But Mit, tho' Smiles her Viſage beam, 
Of coarſer. Joy knows no Extreme. 


Humor on Character depends, 
Depriv'd of that his being ends; PRI 
Whereas from Peer, Prieſt, Clown or Citz, - 
What's Wit in One, in All is Wit. 


Humor, in fine, like Stays muſt fit 
The Body which he aims to hit; 


Whilſt pliant Wit, like outſide Cloak, 

Fits you a thouſand: diff rent Folk ;DS—- = 
Humor and Nis chief Recreatioon 

Their fav'rite Hunt is Mectation; 8 

Tho' Vice obliquely to the Heart. 

They ſometimes pieroe with ſtinging Dart; 

Both tickle when they give the Wound. 

Both Cordial Ritter-Swests are found; 

A Janus Maſk they ſometimes: Wear 


And fliff-lac'd Prudes and Blockheads ſcare. 
Who Fribble-like, O5 5 exclaim, 


And think all double Things a Shame; 
With ſuch, trite Sentiment is Taſte, 
And want of Wit and Humor—Chaſte. 


4 + 


Sometimes 


tete 5 
Sometimes like Stoiſ they fight for Pay, 
And Vice's dark Commands obey ; 
When thus their Talents they miſplace, 
Their Sire condemns 'em to Diſgrace, 


Their Arrows blunts, er backward wings 
To their ewn Hearts the barbed Stings. 


Thalia oftentimes invokes 
TWit's Flaſh, and Maſter Humor's Jokes; 
But coy, they ſeldom Succour lend, | 
And but by Fits and Starts attend.. 


In Congreve, Butler, Nicherley, 
Than Humor far more Vit we ſee; 
In Fielding, Addiſon, Moliere, 
Than Wit more Humer does appear; 
Sometimes ſo lovingly” they join, } 
They ſeem like Man and Wife—but One; 
Thus Shakeſpear, Swift, and Sterne are found. 
With equal Portions to abound. | 


This certain Rule we' may ict, 
Where Humor is, oft flaſhes Wit; 
And where Wit ſtrikes us, not far diſtant. 
Humor attends as Wit's Aſſiſtant; 
For Siſter-like and loving Brother, 
They're vaſtly fond of one another. 


Living Example wou'd you find, 
Where Wit and Hunior are combin'd, 
Search not our modern Bards among, 
Their San: Souc? s fair B— s Tongue. 
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The LARK' and MAGPIES: 
(On n 4 . jend 400 by Jon Was d-be g. 4 


Mong a Rrilliants of 1 

How many Wou'd-be Wits we find! 
Pert dull and loud, to Cenſure DEongyr. 
With no Ideas of: chain on!]! 
Without a Smile who Sterne read 0' er, 
At Miller's Jeſts yet loudly roar; 
Unfeeling of true Attic: Glee, _ _ .. 
Who think all Sociability,.,., - ' © 
Conſiſts in Nov: amd: Ribaldry. 


71 714 212 

A Lark viola Tailliogs: were bir a, 
By ev'ry Bird of Taſte adv; ied ai 
Who oft his Viſtts to Parnaf ') 
Upwing'd, a pleaſing Hour to paſs, 
And where in Hippocrenes Rilll. 
He ſometimes dipt his little Bill, cnc 297) 
And then in ſweet Arxalian Strange, 2A 
Warbled. of Hills, Dales, Groves and Plains: * 


Was by the Million little khawn, ©: RE EE 


Becauſe retir d he W. d. Lans. A n al { vt 1. 
| 115 iet fftur 15 Wh 
A Catia of Magpies who Lakin 4 * 
Themſelves upbn the Throne of Tate, r 
Sent Seignior Lark n Invitation, fog ! nos 2? 
Juſt to partake à flight Collation 
Where none but Magpies blythe and hearty, 


They told him-—wete to ac the deer 
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He came—he hail'd the Wou'd-be Crew, 

Around the Room loud Nonſenſe flew; 
At their own Jeſts they dully laugh, 
The wittieft he who moſt can quaff; 
The Lark, a modeſt well-bred Bird, 
Cou'd fcarce thruſt in a ſingle Word; 
Whene'er he fpoke, no Ear inclir d, 

His Wit was rather too refin'd; 

The chozce/? Spirit he, who woſt 

Cou'd lie, or give the lewdeſt Toaſt, 
And mund'ring Female Reputation, 
Seem'd their moſt fav'rite Recreation; 
Some, Goffip Tales made wond' rous long, 
Some, bellew'd out 4 witleſs Song, 
While fome their Proweſs loud reſound, 
And wield their- airy Fauehions round, 
Thus bully Cravens bear, tis ſaid, 

The largeſt Cock's:Combs on their Head. 

In Cridical Rade n 
Get into Corners of the Room; 
As Arbiters of Senſe and Song, 
They analys'd the feather d Throng ; 
With Them, the Linnet's Note's too low, 
6 The Finch, a fribbliſn, tuneleſs Beau, 
„The Thruſh, a downright noiſy Screamer, 
« The Red=breaſt, a dull ſleepy Dreamer, - © 
« The Nightingale, a Bird whoſe Lay 
e Wou'd paſs unnotic'd in the Day; 

In ſhort, no Fowl that wings the Air,“ 
They faid, „with Magpies cou'd compare; 
They drank, diſputed, chatter'd, ſwore, 
An brainleſs Folly kept the Door. 


The 


L 285 J 
The Lark, with Indignation fir'd, 
Soon made his Conge, and retir'd. 


With Critic Shrug and ſcornful Eye, 
When gone, the Mags their Gueſt decry; 
„What this a Songſter —Ev'n the Owl, 
£ Scems not a more inſipid F -a; 

« Amid our Humor, Mirth and Wit, 
« Did ye not mark him humdrum Get! 
„To Cradle ſince I bad Adieu, 
„So dull a Bird I never knewz © — : 
C Nay, what compleatly mark'd him Dunce, 
<« He paſs'd the Bottle more than once; . 
« And then for Muſiè may I die 
<< Tf there's one Note of Melody; JON ei ME £ 
He makes à furious Noiſe, tis: rush aw tut 
« So does the Thruſh mpeg too 2 x; 
„ Critics I hate, Who Cut-like bark 2 
But 1 be prais'd ! Tm not a Lark. * 

1. 447 1 4777 45 IRS 4 ! of 

A” Wit *mong - Fools vill ever pair 5) 
(Fools ſtill are: N ur for n fo N: 
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On a ROB I'N's e near 29 2 in 


Autumn. 


O 1 Tree wich warbling Note 3 
The little - Red-breaft ſwells his Throat, 
In Silence while, the feather d bras. 

Lift to his more melodious Song; 

Did not the Sun the Truth reveal, 

You'd ſwear it was the Nightingalsa 


Autumn” J 8 Bird! From: w Ws * Groves, 


His Summer Haunts, he now removes, 
To Man for friendly Shelter flies 
A Pittance Robin's Meed ſupplics; - 
Our warmeſt Love he well-repays, - 
All grateful, with- his ng La. 


Upon my Windows Ledge- each. A. 
The ſcatter d Crumb ſhall court your Say; 3 
Or ſhou'd the 'Col@#s ; utifriendly* Spell | 
Within my Saſh your Flight 2 wp 
A plenteous Welcome ſhall be ſhown, _ | 
And boundleſs Freedom ftill your own. 


Fidelia erſt wou'd raptur'd bend, 
And to your ſoothing Lay attend ; 
Her Soul in tuneful Softneſs dreſt, 
Congenial Harmony expreſt, | 
Sing on, while liſt' ning to your Strain, 
Entranc'd-——I view her Charms again. 
CUPITD's 


* Few Birds, if any but the Robin, are heard to Ging towards the 


Middle or Cloſe of Autumn, 
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CUPID's DECISION. 


Tur 1 E Bench * Tod Chief * Cupid grac'd, 
A full-coif'd learned Judge, I wiſs; 


Poor Strephon at the Bar was plac'd, 
For robbing Celia f 2 Kiſs. 


The Charge well ends es Culprit cal 

With Willens Air and Murrays Tongue 
My Lord this dreadful Sefrtence pit, © 
Around ne mute ems mn, 


<c The Court Jocrhbh) er Erünes like this, 
<<-Sinee Lætbful Kiſſing wort content ye, 

% Fhe Cufprit for each bid Riss, 
60 Shou'd «Retriburion” make of Twenty. n 


Strephon to meet Bis Sentence gew, | 
When, Eneeling, thus the bluſhing Maid; | 

« My Lord, F beg, if ſuch my Duc, oo 
„The Debt in Pn, _ be . ns 


B b On 


An Abbreviation us'd by Lawyers for Lord Chief Juflice, 
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n elbe ee EASTERN TALES, 
; ee wen 
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Fs Os © q try : 
. To Egle 1 Tales ſo ey . 
| (Effuſions from the Gooſe-quills of the 15 ) 
"Thoſe frigid Nothings ſpeak their mud-ſprung: birth, - 
Their Parents mok rl Gnomes, incor d With earth, 
While Hawkfwarth * * Eagle Genius ſoars ie : 
Wings to the Eaſtern of the Sky, 1... 
There the entaptur'd Bard the God. e e | 
And with bis Oriental Magic firgs 3. 3 — 
His Pow'r, Sprites, Demons, Gent, BY confeſs; — 
He paints—and N Mears her righef . r 
| The; Taliſnan bis. do in wi we Bu: WI R uncl: . 
Not Salomon cu d. uſe. it with more 1k >. 
Invention _ gtows—while Virtue, 5 8 * line 277 


We read—we feel the. m 2810 b wine. 
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* . of the ieee Hamet, &c. &c. 
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Nur ** 05 alien Feug the 23 of 3 

Met Shaleſbea- warbling a melodious Lay, 
More trilling. ſweet than alk the labour'd notes, 

Gallia can boaſt tefin Ct o“ artful; throats, +, . 

| Upon the Poet” s Brow no Laurel none, 1 

Vet blithſome: : as the Lark . he journey'd on = 

The God Rop'd ſhort; amazement in his — 1 
And, eager, thus Bis favourite Bard beſpoke : 

« What Facriteg tous Wretch bas fripp'l thy Brow ?: Li 
« Quick on the Fiend my yengeance let me ſhow.” 
Smiling the Bard replies The Laurel Crown 

« From my owt. Brow L took nay never frown 
« And on iny darling Garrick Head have plac d 

« Thoſe Honors, by the Actor not diſgrac d.. 
The God grew calm, and inſtant thus replies, 

« Your Ser well deſerves the hallow' d Pri rize; cd 
And you, i other Self; wear this? Be ſaid, 
With his own V reath he crown'd the Poet H 
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The FAFRY VISIT. 


Ear Bootham Walk, where City Belles and Beaus 
On 0 flock, to ſhow themſelves—and 


_ Dy 


At has ſtill Hour ha Yi p Heavy W's concave Space, . 


The Moon hac, chbudleſs, journey' half her Race.. 
When Midnight Chi 0 NT Freedom bird, 
And Skep's dark M a half Creation veil' d, 
Upon a neighd'ring | Green with Daiſies- 8 
Where Ah with Laviſh Hand her N 
Ihlant'ab Polar Lightoing ſtart te View, 
The: Fairy Sov! reign and her- ſübject Crew z 5. 
om the Queen, ſuperior to the — 3s 

Her Look, Mien, Garb a Royal Worth confeſt; 
Her Robe, the Down of unfledg d Doves poly, 
Wove in the. Moon and ane Rainbow dy:d; 
The flining, Props that in her Ear- rings play d. 
Of Teats from virtuous. Lucreace Eyes were mad ey - 
Which Cha/tity with icy Fingers froze, 
Memento of her Honor, Truth, and Woes ; 
A Moth's Mexl-Glterd Wing a-Fan'beſtow'd, . 
To cool her Beauties hen her Viſage glow'd ; 
Her Crown a Topaz, powder'd from the 5 
With ſparkling Treaſures of the Galaxy : 
Of fineſt Gaſmore Was her Linen made. 
Her Chariot by ſix Humming- Birds convey d, 
Not ſuch as in Columbus Climes are bred, 
But fledg'd on Pindus, and by Fancy fed; 


Her. 


82 A > Xx 
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Her Coachman Thought, who ſwifter far-cou'd fly - i 
Than all the winged 3 in the Sky; N 


And threeſcore Fays, t guard her, Launces bore, 
Which fiefce Grim 5. yan as Whiſkers wore, 


Guards more for Dignity than Service known, 
A Guard each Sede jo:ſarum her Throne. : 


Upon a Hillock, Cowflip-fring'd; etlin' & 4 
Where the Moon - Beams a partial Entrance find, 
Bona, — while Smiles benevolent: ber Face 
Play'd round—þbeheld: her. ſportive ſubject Race 3 
In mazy Tanglings ſome trip o'er. the Plain, 
And — to the Cornpipe's-lively Strain; ĩ 
In martial Tournaments ſome take Delight, 
On Inſe&t Courſers waging harmleſs Fight. 

Arm lock'd in. Arm here. faithful Lovers rov e. 
(No Hearts, than Fays, more ſoft, or fram'd for Love) 
Others the Glowworm's fiery Torch diſplay, - 
While'Ray-fond Moths.around-uninjur'd play; 
Some from the Bees comb'd Store, or Clover fweet, 
And Heaun-ſtill'd Dew indulge a nectar'd m 
While to che Lunar Orbit ſome advance, 

And round the er RP Hallo dance... 


To ſee der Tin ths innocently vleſt 
Bona indulg'd the Patriot in her Breaſt, 
When, Hlieting thro* the Air, before their "ro 
Two Maids of Honor bend with graceful Mien, 
Totty, than whom no Fay was more belov'd, 


And Luicky for tryid «Fidelity approvid'y,” : tevne® 
When Bona a 
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“To yonder Manſion (where a Torely Train 
Of budding Virgins on a Matron's Reign, 
When; Euftrums flown, her Pupils wilt revere, 
And . when nam'd, the grateful Tear 
Shall drep)— ſent you Leflons to impart, 


And plant, in Dreams, fair: Virtue round the Heart; 
We Fays our nightly Viſits gladly pay, 
Ys 5 


To rouſe young Maids when Paffions wary aftfa 
And win em back to Honor's.radiant Way; 
Say, what is done? —The Matron and the Fair 
Young beauteous Bevy, truſted to her Care, 
Have long (Her Goodneſs claims it) been poſſeſt 
Of a n within - 1 brad. 


With owly Rev rence Totty bent the Knee, 
And thus beſpoke. — gracious Majefty. 


4 


paws 


2 


To- ale favor'd Dome I TY 
And thro” the Key-hole nimbly Rip d, 
All filent was the bedded Mouſe, 
Silent as the Tread of Mouſe, | 
Save where Houfr-Maid Bridget keepa- 
Her ſnoring. Orgies as the fleeps; ö 
And from the 'Cicket's, fender: Te. 
A ſhtill unvaried cheerful Note; 
In ev'ry Room all neat and chen, 
Nor Niſt or dangling Cobweb b, 
A Teſter— Elfin 


1 dropt i in we ack Serves 8 Sboe; 
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Ta Lucy's-Chamber then I ſped, . 

And perch'd upon the Fair One's. Bed, 
The little Nymph in Sleep compos d. 
Like a ſmiling Cherub ddz'd; 

On her Toilet, ſtanding nigh,” 

"Was hid a witighefs Butterfly, 

That Lucy the preceding Day, | 
Had caught, deftroy'd, and thrown away; 
To wake that Feeling in her Nreaſt, 
Which want of Thought alone ſüppreſt, 
- (For, oh, within her dwells a. Mind 

As Turtle ſoft,” as Pity kind) 

To place the Deed in proper View, 

* o her N Eye chis Scens I * 


Fancy actin the Spot esd, 

Where the Papillio firſt ſhe view 4 «2 
Struck with its Rainbow Wings, the Fair- 
From Flow'r to Flow'r with watchful Care 
Eager purſu'd, till with a Blow | 
The wiſh'd-for Prize ſhe leyell's ber 
The'priſfbn'd Plutterer now the views, 
Enraptur'd with its brilliant Hues. 


When with a plaintive pitcous Moan, 
* Griefs the 187 thus made. known. 


-—< Ah, gentle Mais,” your Lods whe 
A Boſorts mierciful- and 1 ER 
What Ctinte Spend alas, is ez 
That thus a Captwe 1 am 
From Flow'r to Plow'r I ey IH 
Their Sweep my dure Berk ne Dew; 


In 
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In you my Fancy ſtrong dil d. 

A bright Papilio Siſter- Maid,. 5 1 
Feaeſs of Injury or Wound, 611 . 8 8 
As you purſu'd I. flutter d 3 Ip" 

'Till from chat Angel Hand æ Blo-W. 
Like Lightning came and laid me lo W 
Cou'd Cruelty impel the Dee? 
From Want of Thought it muſt proceeds. 
For Cruelty in one ſo-kind; ;_ 1, 
Wa, nets. can (ating e 
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ce We Inſefts 8 booth we * "ly : 
Pain's Pungevey,as keen as Vou; 01 | 
The Iaſs of Leg or mottled Wings 
To Us Senſation painful brings, 
And gives as racking an Alarm. | 
As Lot u You of: Beg or Arn? 1. jl 


I; 18 fo Au! FI 1 4 WOT” 


= 


To ſee a Chick or Spar ain. 2 
— feeling Boſom thrabs with Pain; 

The Sight of Blood, oe; Tragic Tale, * i] 
Can Lilly-ſyread your. Chet with Pals. 
Why to. Fapilios deny d? E 
T Gwen kde, 7 180 ay | 


2111 47 


$23 eo bis s 


« Twas Beauty caus'd my hapleſs Fa ate, 
What Work does Beauty not cream) 
Think, think, dear, Nympb, how-ſoon, Aas, 
What's mine 5 may prove your geſtin d Caſe : 4 
Beauty |. thialluring fav rite Came, 
At which deſtructive Men take Aim; Ia 
Vou the Papilios they putfue,: | | 6 


Enſnare, and wantonly undo, 88 
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When gain'd, the Freaſure they deſpite, 
And languiſh for ſome newer Prize: 
Then, as you hope yourſelf to find 
A Fate more fortunate and kind, 
Such Mercy to your Flutt'rer ſhow, 
From Heav'n as N wou d walh: a | 


Young Toes heav'd' a pitying Sieh, 

And freed the Captive Butterfly; 

She wak d: Her Eyes foft Pity dew d, 
Her Sighs repentant Feeling ſhew'd; 

And that the Leſſon may remain, 

Fix'd in the Volume of her Brain. 
Reſoly'd,ſhe | is with Speed to trace * 
Upon der Sampler's various Face 
A Runterſly of richeſt Hue. 

Her * a ba renew. 


An 


While fair. Mifs Totty;. 1080 5 4. 
Pleafure's. exalted: Feaſt enjoy'd:. 
In doing Good-—Fhro* Charlotte's 8. Sah. 
I darted like Electric Flaſſi - 
My little Fav rite there I found. 5 
. Hal{-bedded, in 2 Sleep, Gently 
Wi thin fo. freer. a Girh,,I "thought, 4 
Twere Pity. ſhou'd' reſide. one Fault 1. 
Gaming 1 knew, that Begin Peft, 
Was: taking Root Within her Breaſt: — 
To ſtop its. Har h apply'd 85 
; The following Noſe, of uſeful Prige. | DN 3” 
£%\% . 
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She thought herſelf a Woman grown, | 
Her deſtin'd Fortune Wt] her o⁹ n; 
With Clara Tete-à. Fete ſe fat, 
To ſpend an Hour”: at Cards and CR; 25 
(Clara, a little Rival Fair, | 
"Whom Charlotte ey'd with jealous Airy - 
A thouſand Arts ſhe try'd in vain, 
| Miſs Clare's wilh'd-for Purſe to drain, 
| (For pretty Charlzte,' dy the Bye, | 
| At Cards is rather over fly y 
Yet Fortune, cruel, ſeem'd to frown — 
Her dernier Guinèa's mortgag's down : -- 
That gone, of Hope's laſt Glimpſe dae 
By Friends unpitying, friendleſs left, 
What can ſhe do ?3-An empty Parſe NL 
She's now vn a vj pee Se Curſe 
From Clara's Charity to crave - 
A Suſtenance as menial Slave; 
Her Equal once, yet Clara now 
Ey'd her with ſupercilious Brow, 
And if ſhe'deign'd or Smile or Nod, £ 
*T was Honbr done to ſervile .Clod ;=— * 
Deſpair attacks Mifs Obarlotte hard; 
How did*fhe<curſe the Name of Card 
But ah! too late for to her Coſt - 
She finds how ſoon'that Wealth is loft, . 
Well-manig'd, which with ſunny Rae? 
| Had Comfort beam'dion all het Days: A 
She calls on Death to eaſe her Pain. £1 
She calls on Death, but calls'in vain ;- 
At length ſhe trembling wakes—how de iy 
| Tofinda Dream had thus diſtreſt; 
* * 
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Then jopful ations» en gracious Heav'n | 


Thanks for this kindly Warning. rena: 

I ſee my Folly and my Shame, 

From this Night never will I game, 

But ſhun that Fiend who ſmiles at firſt, 

To make us more compleatly urſt. ..1; 


Gr. . 
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From Room to eb beng bci Faire to > Fair 
We ſped, —and with a friendly — — 
'Gainſt Idleneſs, Pride, Envy, Lies, 0 
And all thoſe Viees apt to riſqm,m, 
When Paſſion unèxperienc'd — 0 
We whiſper'd Leſſdns in their Ears 


To their young Minds ſuch Scenes. diſplay d, 


Ws hope will wake each thoughtleſs Maid, 
And guide to Honor, Peace, and Trach j— 


Virtue bes 4 4 be oem eee : 


Well — ye dane, my TO But 4 f. a Ray 


From Phæbus Carr peeps o'er yon. | Eaſtern Way ; - 
Aſſemble Al your nee will lead you n 

Far to theWeſtward from. the gariſh Sun, 5 
In diſtant Climes to ſport the Hours away, 
And by the Moon 's enſilver d Beams to play 


ds N 
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Hence my merr. Sprites, away, 
Throꝰ 8 Welkin ff and play, : 
Fiends at our Approach thro' Fear, 
' Skulk AS Phœbus Self were near; 
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Hark ! The-Hyryie Trumpet ſounds; 


rt wide Liquid Bounds,” 2 | | 
Where ' Dians views Wie Fride INS 
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a 


Her Charts within the Mirror Fide; ao = 
Whilſt the Seamen on their Watch = 


 (Shipmates hammock'd neath the N _—_ 
Weſtward think the;Cloudings ride: ” - 
my green Nepriine's'driny Flood. . 1 
And bis Seer Hen fd: +. 1. = 
Foe Savannah fmooch where 60 Nat i <= 
We ſhall-oigye do che Man: 1 
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2 Sad 


Sleep! 5 ons intend 
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